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THE Editor hopes the singularity of the 
story of the following poem, and the moral tend" 
ency, which so obviously and strongly inculcates 
the duty of a patient submission to the destinations 
vf Providence, in all vicissitudes and afflictions of 
life, will justify his giving it to the world. He 
judged it too curious to be utterly lost; and his 
desire to preserve it, induced him to collect, and 
scatter in notes throughout the work, such curious 
particulars as (in his judgment) prove the actual 
existence of such a person as Richard planta- 
GENET, and the chief event of his life to have 
been incontestibly certain. 



RICHAJRB PILANTAGENBT: 



LEGENDARY TALE. 
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^The work is done, the structure is compleat — 
'' Long may this produce of my humble toil 
*' Un-injur'd stand, and echo long repeat, 
** Round thedearwallsyfenevo^eTtc^andMoYLE!'''" 

So RiCHABD spake, as he survey'd 

Hie dwelling he had rais'd ; 
Andy in the fuUness of his heart, 

His generous patron prais'd. 

Him MoYLE o'erheard, whose wand'ring step 

Chance guided had that way; 
The workman's mien he ey'd intent, 

Then earnest thus did say : 

A^ 

* Sir Thomas Moyle, PoMCssor of Eastwell-Plaee, in the 
county of Kent, in the year 1546, give Richard Piantagene< 
(who for many yean had been his chief bricklayer) a piece oi 
ground, and permission to build himself a house thereon. The 
Poem opens^ just when Richard is supposed to have finished 
this task. Eastwell Place hath since been in thb possession oi 
(he £arls of Winchelsea. 
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*' My mind^ I see, misgave me noty 
^^ My doubtii^ now are clear, 

" Thou oughtest not, in poor attire, 
'^ Have dwelt a menial here. 

*' To dnidgeiy, and servile toil, 
'* Thou couldst not be decreed 

" By birth and blood, but thereto wrought 
'^ By hard o'er-ruUiig need. 

'^ Is it not 80?. That crimson ^w, 

^ That iknhes o'er Ay cheek, 
'* And down-cast eye, true answer give, 

'* And thy tongue need not speak. 

'^ Oft have I mark'd thee, when unseen 
** Thou thought'st thys^ by all, 

" What time the workman from his task 
" The evening bell did call; 

*^ Hast thou not shmm'd thy untaught mates^ 

*' And to some secret nook, 
'^ With drooping gait, and musing eye, 

** Thy Ipoely step betook? 

*^ There hadl not thy attention dwelt 

** Upon the kttei'd page> 
^ !Lwt, m il smm'^ to all lMttde> 

^ lik# sew- o a yici l ef^ d >ag#? 
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^' .And wouldst thoo not, with eager hmcy 
*' The precious volume hide. 
If sudden some intnidef's eye 
'' Thy musings hath descried? 

Oft have I de^n'd diou couidst eiplore 
^' The Greek and Roman page, 
^d oft have jeara'd to view the tbeme, 
^' That did thy hoiors eogiage. 

Sut sorrow, greedy, giu d giug, coy, 
** Esteems of mighty price 
It's treasur'd cares, and to the world 
^' The scantiest riiare denief ; 

^11 as the Miser^s heaped hoards, 
*' To him alone confined, 
They serve, at once, to soodie and pain 
^^ The wretched owner^s mind. 

Me had capricioas fortme doooi'd 
*' Thine equal in d^ree, 
Loi^, long ere now, I had deair'd 
** To know thine history; 

But who their worldly honors wear 
^' With ineekness chaste and dae. 
Decline to ask, lest Ae request 
'' Should bear commQadraeaC's hoe. 



'' Yet now thy tongue hath spoke aloud 

*' Thy grateful piety, 
*' No longer be thy stoiy kept 

'^ In painful secrecy. 

** Give me to know thy dawn of life; 
• '^ Unfold, with simple truth, 
'^ Not to thy master, but thy friend, 
" The promise of thy youth* 

'' Now, late in Ufe, 'tis time, I ween, 

" To give thy labours o'er; 
** Thy well-wam implements lay by, 

^ And drudge and toil no more. 

** Here shalt thou find a quiet rest, 
'^ For all thy days to come, . 

'^ And every comfort that may serve 
^* T'endear thy humble home. 

'^ Hast thou a wish, a hope to frame, 

^' Beyond this neat abode? 
** Is there a good, a hi^er bliss, 

** By me may be bestow'd? 

'^ Is there within thy aged breast 
^' The smallest aching void? 

** Give me to know thy longings all, 
*^ And see them all supply'd. 




^ I entreaty in lieu^ is this, 
*' Unfold, with simple trudi, 
!Not to thy master, but thy friend, 
*• TTie promise of thy youth.*' 

► gen'rous Moyle intent bespake 
The loi^^nduring man,* 
lie raised, at lei^th, his droopii^ head. 
And, sighing, thus b^an. 

RICHARD PLANTAGENET 

BECITBTH HIS TALE. 

Iarb task to any, but thyself, to tell 
The stoiy of my birth and treacherous fate, 
r paint the tumults in my breast that swell, 
At recollection of my infant state! 

ft have I labour'd to forget my birth. 
And check'd remembrance, when, in cruel wise, 
om time's abyss she would the tale draw forth. 
And place my former self before my eyes. 

^t I complain not, tho' I feel anew. 
All as I speak, fell fortune's bitter spite, 
lio once set a£9uence, grandeur, in my view. 
Then churlish snatch'd them from my cheated sight. 

* The time of Richard's service, at Eastwell-Place, was near 
tty years. 
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And yet it may be — is— iiay, must be best, 

Whate'er heav'n's r^teous laws for man onhin; 

Weak man! who lets one sig^ invade his breast, 
For earthly grandeur, fiigitive as vain! 

Perchance contentment had not been ny mate, 

If in exalted life my feet had trod. 
Or my hands borne, in transitory state. 

The victor's truncheon, or the ruler's nxL 

My curse, perchance, had been one dazzling glare 
Of splendid piide, imd I in vain had sought 

The quiet comforts of this humble sphere, 

Rest undisturb'd, and reason's tranquil thought. 

But whiriier roam 1? O! forgive, my land. 
My honoui^d lord, lias ondesigifd delay. 

Forgive, while in my new-awaken'd nmid 
A thousand iisigue ideas fondly play. 

Enou^l — ihey're flown — ^and now my tongue 
prepares. 
Thou source of every good by me posset, 
To pour a tale into thy wood'iii:^ ears, 

Full * three-iscore years doie-4ock'd within my 
breast. 

* At dK dne •£ thim rdstaon, Richard « ncppoted Co b 
nigh four-score years of age; but he did not become acquaint 
«d wUh hit4iwn atfirj^ ttU be w« omt twnty; probablyi ^ 
iiii sixteenth or seventeenth year. 
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Of those c8Fe-»woven, loog protrtded jeuSf 

Some sixteeo jnuniiiers paas'd ohacurdly on, 
-A. stranger to the :wQild) ks hopes^ and fear^f 
Afy name, fairtfa, fortuDesy to myself wknQv^p. 

I^lac'd m M nxal, soft, serene retreat^ 

With a deqHleam'd divkie I hold abode, 

^Hio sought^ by .pious laws and conduct moety 
Tbe .way to immortality andiGod. 

^3^ him instructed, I attain'd ,the sweety 

Hie predous blessii^ that from Jc a ming flow, 

^e fanned in my.youpg breast tbe geoial heat. 
That bids AVeacpandiog mind with ardor glow* 

I{e tai^t mte with delighted eye to trace 
Tlie. oomdy beauties of the Mantuan page, 

Hnraptur^d mix with Tulfy's polish'd gr^ce, 
Orxatnh tbe flame of j££Qmser'f,maitial nge* 

Nor stopt be there, :Preceptor exceUent^ 
Nor deem'd dnt wiwlom lay in books alone, 

^ut would explain what moral, tirtiie meant. 
And bidoi.make our nei^ibour'ii woes our own, 

HemF^a'a fcndne pity glist'ning ki bis eyes, 
The sweets of charily he would instill^ 

And teacii wluA' Uessedneas of comfort lies 
In umvemaLmcfcy.jaMl good^wilL 
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So tau^t this pious man^ so tfaou^t, so did^ 
Squaring his actions to his tenets true; 

His counsel or reUef to none denied, 

A gen'ral good, like heaVn's all-cheering dew! 

Thus guided, thus infonn'd, thus practice-dra^m, 
In guileless peace my spring of life was spent, 

My leisure hours I sported o'er the lawn. 
Nor knew what restless care or sorrow meant. 

A courteous stranger, ever and anon. 

My kind instructor's due reward supplied ; 

But still my name, my birth, alike unknown. 
Wrapt in the gloom of secrecy lay hid. 

One autumn-mom (the time I well recall) 
That stranger drew me from my soft retreat. 

And led my footsteps to a lofty hall, 

Where state and splendor seem'd to hold their seat. 

Thro' a long range of spacious gilded rooms 
Dubious I pass'd, admiring as I went. 

On the rich-woven labours of the looms. 
The sculptur'd arch, or painted roof intent. 

My guide, at length, withdrew; wrapt in suspense 
And fear I stood, yet know not what I fear'd; 

When straight to my appall'd, astounded sense, 
A man of noble port and mem appeared. 



Ris fonn commanded and his ynaige awVi, 
My spirit sunk as he advanced mgh. 

With stately step along the floor he tixxl, 
Fix'd on my face his penetrating ^e. 

^de dancing plumage o'er his front waVd high. 
Thick-studded ribs of gold adom'd his vest. 

In splendid folds his purple robe did ply. 
And royal emblems glittered on his breast. 

I sought to bend me, but my limbs refiis'd 
Their wonted office, motionless and chili; 

Yet somewhat, as the figure I perus'd, 
A dubious joy did in my mind instill. 

Mliile thus I cowr^d b^ieath his piercing eye. 
He saw and strove to mit^ate my fear, 

Soft'nii^ the frovm of harrii austerity 
In his h(M brow, which nature grafted there. 

» 

With speeches kind he cheer'd my sinkii^ heart, 
Question'd me much, and strok'd my droc^ung bead : 

Yet hb whole mind he seem'd not to impart. 
His looks implied more than his speeches said. 

A h'oider'd purse, which wrighty seem'd with gold. 
He gave me then, and kindly press'd niy hand'; 

And duis awhile did stay me in his hold. 
And on my face did meditatii^ stand. 

B 2 



His soul woMk'd bogely, aticl his bolMAfi m^Ai 
As tfao' some mighty thing he yearti'd to say, 

But (with ind^moit pride the thoi^ht repeD'd) 
He started, frorvn^d, and snatch'd himself away. 

My guide reiura'dy and reconducted llie ' 
Tow'rd die abode of my Preceptor kihd; 

A man he seem'd of carriage mild and A«e, 
To whom I ilKMight I might unlc^ ttiy mind. 

Without reserve I told him all that psiM^d, 
Striving by mine his confidence t6 gaii<; 

Then my enquiries frank before hiitn cast. 
Hoping some knowle<]^ of myself t'ltttain. 

I ask'd what wond'rduS caase> yet undescry'd^ 
Urg'd him his time and seal for Hie t^employ; 

And why that man of dignity and pride 
Had de^'d his notice to a stranger boy. 

Confiis'd, yet imdi^>lea8'3y my guide appeai^d, 
Non^t he difu^'d (dio' much hes^eiii'd \A knbiv) 

Save this, which he with earnest lobk aver'd^ 
^^ No f^Migataoo, ^udi, to me you owe; 

'M (fe bdt wKat my piads and diity bid^ 

'^ With me ito kindred dn^ of blobd yoti rimte, 

'* Yet (hard to M!) yodr birdi mnn still b^ hid; 
'' Enquire vt^ ftither--4i0Milr bidS) forbear.'^ 
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Thus he wfkf^Ai yeii dkl it whh t Mkj 
As tho' he pkiecl my a enw di ot w keen; 

Patient I bow'd me tcy fak mfld rebuke. 

And l^ledg'd obedience, with ogkmBme mciii. 

He left me at inj Tntor'i soft abod^ 
And parting, bless'd me by die kafy cram; 

My heart liivx'd sadj m he re-trac'd the road. 
And seem'd to have sustBdn'd some minify Io». 

But soon tiimiiltiious thoughts bq;an give way, 
Lull'd by the Toice of my Pr^ceplor mge; 

Unquiet bosoms he oould well allay, 
His hibkf could soften, toad his words assuage. 



Unndy cafe ftaih him was far tonor'd, 

Grief's wildest murmurs at lus breath wduld cease; 
0! in his tdaineless life how well he prov'd 

The house erf goodness is the house of peac^! 

Here I again enjqy'd my sweitt iepoae> 
And tab^ my heart, widi |m6us wisdom fiU^d, 

No more with anxiiMis throb to seek disdosd 
What stubborn fiitfee had dooin'd to lie eodceid'd. 

But long these ftMid dehisidlis did tttfl hsl^ 
Some Memer fMyw'r Ihy ri^^ fife <BcMitn)ul'd, 

My visioMry hopes too swiftly (last, 

And left iAy prospects, dreary, daric, mid cold. 



When rugged March o'er-rules the growing year, 
Have we not seen the mom, with treach'rous ray, 

Shine out awhile, then instant disappear^ 

And leave to damp and gloom the future day? 

So dawn'd my fate, and so deceiv'd my heart, 
Nor wean'd me from my hopes, but cruel tore; 

In one unlook'd-for moment, bade me part 
From all my comforts, to return no more. 

My guide once more arriv'd, tho', as of late, 
Of soft deportment he appear'd not now, 

But wild impatience flutter'd in his gait. 

And care and thought seem'd busy on his brow. 

'^ Rise, youth," he said, *^ and mount this rapid steed;** 
I argued not; his bidding strait was done; 

Proud-crested was the beast, of warlike breed, 
Arm'd at all points, with rich caparison. 

W^ conunun'd not — such heat was in our speed, 
Scantly would it allow me pow'r of thought. 

Till eve, deep painted with a bumii^ red. 

To * Bosworth field our panting coursers brought. 

Who hath not heard of Bosworth's fatal plain, 
Wliere base advent'rers did in compact join 

^Gainst chiefs of prowess high, and noble strain. 
And low'r^d the crest of York's imperial line? 

* Bosworth, in Leicestenhirc. 
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¥ veigiiig on that memorable ground, 

>ur course we sta;^d — ^yet we alighted not; 

i widi astonishment I gaz'd around, 

^hile in my glowii^ breast my heart grew hot. 

^knstation'd tents, extended wide and far, 
o th' utmost stretch of sight could I behold, 
banners flutt'iing in the whistling air, 
nd archers trimly di^t, and prancers bold. 

sinking sun, with richly bumish'd glow, 
bw to his western chamber made retire, 
le pointed spears, quick shiftily to and fro, 
9emM all as spiral flames of hottest fire. 

niscuous voices fill'd the floadi^ gale, 
he welkin echoed with the steed's proud neigh: 
bands oft turned and ey'd the western vale, 
hatching the closure of departii^ day. 

it vanish'd now apace, and twilight grey 
rith qpeed unusual mantled all the ground, 
chieftains to their tents had ta'en their way, 
jod centinels thick-posted watch'd around. 

able ni^t advanced more and more, 
lie mmgled voices lessen d by d^rees, 
adii^ at length, as, round some craggy shore, 
tecgeaamg murmurs of the ebbii^ seas. 
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Now tow'rd tbe tents aivUle me joorney'^ /pn 
With Wtt7 fmyty then limited on the gmaai, 

Befriended by ibe Jtan, Ihat ^mmUng ^hone, 
Aaiixm, tfait4:ast a^ieiiribiiiiigf^ciaiBiacouad. 



With hastj foot we .fMrea'4 tbe dewj sod, 
Fit answer mokiog to each slakion'd guard; 

When full befoi?e us, as we onward trod, 
A martial foni'Oiiur further {irogreas faniffd. 

He seem'd as Ao* he Aere did list'niiig jtsmd. 
His face deep^mofB'd in his folded cknk; 

Now threw it wide, snatch'd quidc mj duUouB band 
And to a^neii^b'siQg tent hk ^leed belook. 

With glowing 4:ri]|iaon.4he pavilion jhone, 

Reflected 'fay die lofty tapo^s ray. 
The poliih'd annoor, bright and deft to don. 

Beside the royal ooudi in order hy. 

The crown impefnd i^tter'd in mine eye, 
With :¥avious gems magnificently ^rac'd. 

Nigh wfaicK m meant.to goaid its dignity, 
A weighty cuitdbz unsheatb'd.was 



The chief unbonoettedy and drew aie nigh, 
W^rapt in a deepen'd gloom. his &ce appeared 

Like the dadc low'rings of the clouded sky, 
£re the big4>psting tempest's voice i3 beard. 
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eqge» inqpttieiicei all that mftdft tfao iqu1» 
11 Aftt despair and freojifu flame inspiree, 
i¥n by the taperSy in bis eyes did roll, 
[ot mateors diey amid^tfae lesser fires. 

' each dait Kile I couM not truly scan, 
et Hxrff the ^ of his distempered mem, 
ce fordi a likeness of dbat lofly man, 
lioiiii whilom, at die palace I had 



}uell his feelinigs huge he sternly try'd, 
iolding strong combat with his fighting soul, 
tu^ himsdf with more than earthly pride, 
s dio* Arom poVr supreme he scom'd controul. 

mgik (in part ^ibdu'd his troubled breast) 
n my impatient ear (bese accents broke^ 
dft and tremUiif; as th^ attentire priest, 
'bo waits th' inspiiings of his mystic oak!) 

^otider no more why thou art hither brotght. 
The seerift ^ <by Mrdi «ball now be diewvi; 
'idi ^oMiafe «NlMr be fkf boaom fiaugM^ 
For knflnir> tUM an yaqptiial SkfaM^a^Ma. 

hy father I, who fold thee in my arms, 
Vbou royal issuis of Plants^enet ! 
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^^ Soon as my poVr hath quell*d these loud ahrm^ 
^* Thou dialt be known^ be honoui^d^ and be greats 

'' Rise from the ground, and dry thy flowing tears, 
" To nature's dues be odier hours assign'd! 

^' Beset with foes, solicitude, and cares, 

'^ Far other thoughts must now possess the miod. 

" To-morrow, * boy, I combat for my crown, 
^' To shield from soil my dignity and fame: 

'^ Presumptuous Richmond *)' seeks to win renown, 
** And on my ruin raise his upstart name: 

'^ He leads yon shallow ren^ado band, 
'^ Strangers to war and hazardous emprize, 

*^ And 'gainst the mighty chieftains of the land, 
*^ Vain and unskill'd, a desp'rate ccuoflict tiies. 

Yet since assurance is not giv'n to man, 

" Nor can ev'n kings command th' event of war, 
Since peevish chance can foil the subtlest plan 
^' Of human skill, and hurl our schemes in air. 

To-morrow's sun beholds me conqueror, 
*^ Or sees me low among the slaughtered he; 
^' Richard shall never grace a victor's car, 
^' But glorious win the field, or glorious die. 

* This decisive battle, which terminated the confeCBtiqni 
between the hous^es of Lancaster and York, was fought on 
Monday, August aad, 1485. This intenriew, contequentlfi 
was on the preceding sabbath night. 

^ f Henry, Earl of Richmond, afterwards king Henry VIL 
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'* But thoU) my son, heed and obey my word; 

^' Seek not to mingle in the wild affray: 
*^ Far from the winged shaft and gleaming sword, 

'' Patient await the issue of the day. 



<€ 



€< 



C< 



« 



Nordi * of our camp there stands a risii^ mound, 
'' (Thy guide awaits to lead thee on the way,) 
Thence shalt thou rule the prospect wide around, 
" And view each chance, each movement of the fray 

If righteous fate to Me the conquest yield, 

'^ Then shall thy noble birth to all be known ; 

Then boldly seek the centre of the field, 

'^ And midst my laurell'd bands my Son 111 own. 

But if blind chance, that seld' determines right, 

" Rob me at once of empire and renown. 

Be sure thy father's eyes are clos'd in night, 

" Life were disgrace when chance had reft my crown. 

'' No means are left thee then, but instant flight, 
'^ In dark concealment must thou veil thy head; 

c 2 
* The encampment and action were three miles distant from 
the town of Bosworth, and the place obtained the name of 
Bosworth Field, from that memorable battle. Camden, in his 
account of Leicestershire, says, '< The exact place is frequent* 
IjT more and more discovered by pieces of- armour, weUpons* 
and other warlike accoutrements, digged up; and especially a 
great many arrow heads were found there, of a long, large> 
and big proportion, far greater than any now in ufe.** 
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On Ridtfutfti friebds tii^ feikst r%g^ paid spite 
'^ His foes will wreak, and fe»r eVn Richard dead. 
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Begone, my son! This one embrace! Away! 
*^ Some short reflections claims this awful night: 
^' £re from the tfM peep forth the ^imm'ring day, 
^' My kaighte attend to arm me for the fight'' 

Ooce more I knelt, he dasp'd my lifted hands, 
Bless'd me, and seem'd to check a stniggling tear; 

Then led mt forth lo foUow his commands, 

(ycilrwheim'd with tenderest grief, suspense, and fear. 

%Vbat need of more? Who knows not the event 
Of that dread day, that * desp'rate foi^hten field, 

Where, ^ilh hb wond'rous deeds and prowess speat, 
By numb^v overpowVd, my sire was l^l'df 

A son no more, what course was left to tread. 
To whom apply, or whither should I wend? 

Back to mif TWlor^i roof, by tnstitict kd, * 
My Orphan footsteps^did I petuxve bend. 

0'er*ndi^g fi^ agsunst my wishes wrought; 

The piouB m§my saateh'd iiixa thk feail abode, 
ifed fonHd Ihe \skmBg he m long h)t6 sovight, 

Thie way to knmoitality and God. 

* The "tt^MMt cofttiainaifr «rthi^ aittiofi U mtUk «b lMtebct» 
%iil tw« Houfs, <iuHB^ wlnt%> tkt Mtrg^ pcnonoY brarrcty trif* 
aitoniihiDgl)f gtttlt^ 




itb IkiiiJM^ ^fff^ I wft die nofcd dDor, 
And viMk reefing heirt to beav^ dii beinl; 
) God my fl^ppiicalioii did I pnir, 
T^ God, tlie nKNttiiefl^t Vest «nd aaetft Aieod. 

hat lie would guide me to some soft retreat, 
Wliere fStaSty toA wj dsily bread tnig|hl «ani, 
liere pious peace miglit soodie ambition'8 heat. 
And my tau^t heart sublimer ardour learn. 

e heard me — AR I askM in thee was leat| 
T3m« tibW ffoxy of my gractous Godl 
k(9u pand'it vny industrf with rick conteHt, 
And giv'st my weary age this soft abode.* 

* Kjcbard FTantagenet died in December, T550 (the Icmrrh 
ir of Edward the sixths reign) aged, ^i, consequemly he 
joyed his little conifortable retreat barety fbor years. 

The following is still to be found in the old register of the 
rish of JBastwelL 

" Eicincd gl—mgett %at hmtftd die %sd 4tye «l Dcceah 
r, 1550." 

Thif last piece of intelligence was transmitted to the Editor 
a very sensible and worthy clergyman now living, who 
adly went from Wye to Eastwell, to collect as many cir* 
mstances as he could, to confirm the authenticity of this sin* 
lar story. To the transcript of the register he subjoined as 
Hows: 

** It is observable that in the old register there is prefixed 
the name of every person of noble blood such a mark as 
is, X^*-*****^. At the name of Richard Plantagenet there 
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The work is doney the structure is comfdeat-— — 
Long may the produce of my humble toil 

Un-injur'd stand ! and echo long repeat, 

Round the dear walls Benevolence and Mojie! 

T. HULL. 

is the tame mark, (and it is the first that is so distinguished) 
only with this difference, that there is a line run across it, 
thus, \„i>ii\ **. 

** There is still remaining in Eastwell-Park the ruin of a 
building, which, they say, was his house; and a well near it, 
"which, to this day, is called Plantagenet's welL 

« There is also a tomb in the wall of Eastwell Church, un- 
der which he is said to be buried, but it appears to me of 
much older date.** 

The Editor of this poem holds it incumbent on him to re* 
turn grateful thanks to the gentleman who sent him these cu- 
rious particulars, for the trouble he took, and the politeness 
of his letter; the whole of which he should be proud to make 
publick, together with the name, could he presume such a 
liberty to be warrantable. 

The Editor conjectures the line, which is mentioned to 
run across the mark of nobility, to be what is stiled in her- 
aldryi tie bar of bastardy ^ 




THE characters in the foUawing tale 
not rendered conspkuom by the splendor of 
», or the empty glare of honorary titles, — 
Author is hopeful the story he has told is not 
^ether unnatural; because^ though he has taken 
liberty of placing in the last century several 
^ents which happened in the present age, yet 
wrrofws which compose the life of the hermit^ 
such as himself has once witnessed; for the 
i of Morar, and the death of his parents, are 
«f UteraUy copied from his oxsm Kfe, and the 
^ent of Marians death is taken from a very 
ting scene of which he was an eye-witness: so 
the circumstance of Morars becoming a hermit, 
tfte discovery made at the end of the poem, 
the only imaffnary incidents t» the second 
of it; and for these the author can cffer no 



THE CAVE OF MORAB, 

THB MJN OF SORROWS. 



LEGENDARY TALE. 

In two pakts. 



FAST FIHflT. 

Hbre, Emmai in this loiidy grot, 
*' Thy wearied limbs awbile repose; 
^* I go to meet yon warUke Scot, 
*^' Whose threatening horn so loudly blows. 

^' Here rest wHfa Morar in his ceUy 
^ Where wild onbition ne'er mma^j 

^ For here content md virtue dwells 
*' Far fitmi 4i6 worlcTs tiumdtiiaus joys. 

^ Behold he comes from yonder rock, 
^' 1 see him wending o'er the plain^ 

'^ Where the blythe shepherd feeds his flock^^ 
** And sweetly pours his artless strain^ 



His reVrend ag^ ^iU guard Ay AmmSf 
" With pleating tdea Wtt tfwlb^ ikgr Mu*, 
Whilst, 'mid the battkVkMd 
'^ I boldly push my 



Seeinyoiii«te«7teeopaaw«l, 
'^ Keen for <he fiek^ a cfaosc» bandy 
Who ne'er Witt sedc a^ bate f ttreal 
'' While foet( iDvada dmrnatifte laML 

Aided by thoBy FH toon petnrn^ 
'' Widi contj/Hui and wkb gloiy eh>wft'd; 
Then why these tea*s? V»hy cbst dioti tboimai 
^' Why dost diou ditad Ibe tnaapet'^aonn*? 

Such sounds as these exalt dief soidy 
•* And fit my warriors for the field;, 
rhen smile, my love^ Ay htem controul, 
' The bold intnideie soon shall yield." 

So, Edgar, go/' fiur Eouna cried> 
' I know the'i'idour of thy arm; 
Gro check yon haughty Scotsman's pride, 
' Whose trumpets give the loud alarm. 

[ know you never fear'd a foe^ 
* I know you never su'd for peace; 
Fhen bravely strike die 'vei^fiil bbw, 
'' And let these bold incursions cease*— ^ 
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*' Yet whilst diou^rt absent, should a ag(i 
'^ From Emma's anxious bosom steal, 

'' Or should a tear (all from my eye, 
'^ And tell too plainly what I feel: 

" Can I that sigh, that tear controul? — 
^^ Affection prompts that tear to fiEdl, 

^' And grateful love, which filb my soul, 
'^ Inspires that sigh, and sweetens all/' 

She spoke, brave Edgar seized his spear. 
And qiuckly joined die troops below, 

Who march'd along, devoid of fear, 
To meet the fast-advancing foe. 

With placid smile and sober pace, 
At length old Morar reach'd his cell; 

Tho' melancholy mark'd his face. 

His breast no boist Vous passions swell. 

When beauteous Emma caught his eye. 
What soft emotions fill'd his breast! 

He sympatliis'd in every sigh, . 
And thus the lovely fair addrest: 
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Fair virgin, whither dost thou stray, 
" Along this unfrequented road ; 
For scarce a pilgrim turns this way 
^' To visit me or my abode? 



And what was he I lately saw, 

" Who inarch'd so swiftly o'er the greeoy 

With manly looks, commanding awe, 

" With stately port, and graceful mdm?" — 

Hermit,'' she said, '^ that gallant youth 
^' Is Edgar, iam'd for martial deeds, 
Whose bosom glows with love of truth, 
'^ Whose frien^y heart with pity bleeds. 

W^t thou attend while I impart 

'' By what strange means he gain'd my love, 

And how he won my grateful heart 

" Amid the shades of Maresham's grove. 

The tale to me is woud'rous dear, 
" It brings my joys again to view" — 
lie hermit bow'd, well pleas'd to hear, 
And bid the maid her tale pursue. 

One day," she said, '' I stray'd along 
^^ The flow'ry banks of Rona's flood. 
Intent to hear Ihe linnet's song, 
^' That echo'd from a neighbouring wood.. 

The chearful shepherd tun'd his reed, 
'^ The sportive flocks rejoic'd ai^und. 
And from the flower-bespangl'd mead. 
*' Issu'd at once the pleasing sound.. 
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'^ Each rural object fweeliy moil'i, 
^^ All QMlim wore the fiMe of joy, 

'^ And long I nMoi'd 'siid pwwpce te vnM, 
'^ Wlier« ( Hi— gi t a Will not lo ««ii|ij. 



'' But RatcKCil'c jMi^>dbo Uig lurf tmd 
'' To gain mj jwtkikk lieart in mma^ . 

** Swift from Ihe «i<Mintaii'« sansoMt Ined, 
^' And net ne <iii Ae lonely pbin. 

'^ He warmly preaM «ie Id be kiiMi, 
^' He told me Mvy en M^fal Ipk, 

'^ By which he AMsmt to HmA «y mind, 
^^ But dl Ui «its eocM «ot pve^wi. 

'' At last he can^jbt me m \m amM, 

^' And, strij^lkigy stro^fe to crowR his flame-^ 
'^ My cries prodnnaTd -my jvst alafins, 

*^ And Edgar to my nseue came. 

'^ He heard mjr ^Foioe, km cors'd llw wnraiB, 
^' In my drfuwt tis #irogd Iw 4Kem\ 

^^ But Edgar drew Mb mrmA m Tain, 
'^ For oV tfe plm iMBe fiiAdlifle flew.*-^ 

'^ Yet E(^ar«weielieUtlieclL Mb pride; 

'^ He swore ImM ha^e m just Terenge, 
*^ And oft woaM watdi mi Nordram's side, 

" Where woHMess Rst^Ce ttt'd to range. 



And mmtf H iier he tmet the ymlk, 
^^ His base^iwli^ 
The safe-'guard of ife BoUier^tf tmtkf 
'' The pout i^im 



I thank'd him for fail iriwiJy iii 
'' Ilov'ikmatorMBdmm^omm^ 
For while weftbrmfA heaaA ife liade, 
'' A ioMkr «i^ ImI ofibm stDie. 



To Mareshav'* Inil we lieat oar wajr, 
'' Where oft aif koaami^d eire jamtn, 
In cain ocateot to pwe tiie day, 
** Or share die JmrtoiaM'j manijr iports. 

Edgar, at Ihs n c q ues t vemaiD'd ^ 

'^ Three «mner<t 4la9» in Memhan'f vaiet; 
By feats ot mmm ny we he ^^d, 
*^ He ^OM Me by kirn art}e» tales. 



My jfather bles^d dw 
^' At HynacB'efihraeliejoair'doerluHids 
And told Ae youdi lie dien mis^ chna 
'' His wealth, iw &r exlOMied Inds. 

But Edgar, with expresufc smile, 
'' Refuii'4 Hk gpft ay we designed; 
Be mine," he said, ^ die wanior • qKiil, 
** Benuaediejoydiy foes to bind. 
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*' When die rough Scots, widi lawless mighty 
^' Victorious often, threat the brave, 

'^ In thy defence let Ed^ar fight, 
*^ A higher boon he ne'er shall crave. 

** My father granted his request, 

** He prais'd him for his matchless zeal, 

*^ And warmly press'd him to his breasi, 
^ When he remov'd from Maresham's vale. 

'^ Now in yon plain he meets the foe, 
'' I hear the batde's dreadful sound, 

*' Hark! hark! the conqu'ring trumpets blow, 
*' Edgar with glory now is crown'd. 

" Watch him, ye powers who rule above, 
'' Shield him from all impendii^ harms; 

" Hear, hear die fervent prayers of love, 
" And bring him safe to Emma'is arms/'-r- 

" No, Emma, no, he'll ne'er return," 
(With fault'riiig voice, a pilgrim said) 

'' Unhappy fair, well may'st thou mourn, 
** For Edgar lies among the dead. 

*' Deserted by his friends he fell, 

'* And left with me Uiis dread command, 

" Go, pilgrim, go to Morar's cell, 

'^ And give this sword to Emma's hand. 
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Tell her, when pele distress diall sdze, 
'^ When she demands relirf in vain, 
Tliis trusty blade will give her ease, 
^' And quickly banish all her pain.*^ 

Give me the sword,^ she wildly said, 

*' What comes firom Edgar must be dear; 

Now let me try die trusty blade, 

'^ I fed distress, but know not fear/' — 

le spcke, Ae lifted up die steel, 
In vain old .Mchiu* caught her hand: 
Forbear," she cried, ^' the pains I feel 
*^ From Edgar's sword relief demand." 

ith dread intent she rais'd her arm, 
But Edgar^s self restrained the blow; 
My love," he cried, *^ what fears alarm f 
" Fve overcome the boastful foe." 

er lips grew pale, die vrikUy gazed. 
And lifeless dropp'd upon the ground: 
ut soon again her head she rais'd, 
Heav'd a deep si^, and look'd around. 

And art thou still alive !" she said, 
** Do I still press thee to my breast? 
Or art thou an illusive shade, 
** Come to disturb my pnnnis'd rest? 
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A pilgrim toU ise ihm wM 

<' Deserted by li^ iaidriesB bvidn- 
He said he leii Ibee on Ae fihuy 

And brougbk fronr A«r AtMt di«fldoodMBiiM&: 
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When pale dirtwiw sMl Enomft 8tis% 
'' When dte ifeiMMb nfief is m% 
This trusty blade in! gr«ie her msc^ 
'' AndqiaMyihuakMhtrftimr 



*^ What wretch !" he efied, '* wkk l(^ tangse 
'' Told thee my knM Moa»tt» <M? 

'' For boldly te^ oppoiU *e siMiig, 
'' And ScodMtf» cMeest nwmm fakd. 

'' Where is tke wralcb iflio toid^ia^ kp«e 

'' IfeUingloMwiBdiifid*^ 
'' OnhimdibittthMan»fliiallpMfve^ 

'' That Edgar oMtf UMp'd W^pAkT-^ 



Ind^ant^ dius bdmr £i^ir spofe. 

And cast hitinqf rfOiaroHic^ 
When he beheld^ bigliiadrsifMdi^ 

The pilgriiaiMBlcW«|pd»di«|RMHHL 

His bosom glow'dS ivitb mthlem ir^ 
For boist'ro w fMmoi i«Ie die YnwfQ;^ 

He seiz'd the wretch^ yflum liwi attif)^ 
From threalf Md W4[«nper CDiU aot si^i^ 



[e plung'd a dbfger m hb breast, 
" Let Am," he criod, * my rage suffioe/' 
'^faen lo! tbB |NigiWL shone confesl 
Old Ratctifie's «oq in toe disguise. — 



Edgar," he said; ^ Was jnsdy dooe, 
'' For loi^, too long, I've envied tfaee, 
Because that Jaotehless imkl you won. 
And gain'd faer heart, who dig^rted me. 
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A spy inform^ me, that t»^y 
*' You waot to meet the ivarlike Scot, 
And left that hdplen £iir, to stay 
Hfl ymu vetom'd, at M oiar s giot. 
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To Morar's grot I swiftly came, 
'' For base4>om passions £ll'd my nand; 
But Morar's presence chedi'd my ran, 
^' And stoj^'d the cmne I ficst des^'d* 

Then, full of guSe, I toU the tde, 

^' Which cred'loas Emma soon bdkev'd; 

SVith joy I saw my arts prevafl, 

* And smil'd while Emma was dece»^'d. 

But you nestraia'd the &tal blow, 
'^ And on my head thy vengeance fell;^ 
Edgar, tho' long I've Hv'd thy foe, 
'* My parting breath bids thee ferewell."- 

£ 
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He spake; he died;— old Morar tum'd 
Where beauteous Emma hung her head: 

^' In deadly he said, be Ratcliffe moum'dy 
'^ For vengeance ne'er pursues the dead. 

^ Unseen in some sequestered grot, 
^' Widi decent rites his corse well lay, 

*^ Where all his crimes shall be forgot, 
'^ And soon become oblivion's prey. 

** But see the sober shades of eve 

** In clouds on clouds their glooms unite; 

^* Say, may an humble hermit crave, 

'' You'd pass with him th' approaching ni^t? 

'^ The hermit's food shall be your fare, 
*^ Fresh herbs collected from the green, 

'^ And oft, to banish gloomy care, 
*^ Some pleaang tale shall intervene. 

" Perhaps the tale of Montr's woes 

" May force the friendly tear to swell, 

'^ Morar, who long has sought repose 

'^ In the poor hermit's chearless cell. 

r 

** When morning dawns, you may proceed 
" Where liberal fortune casts your lot." 

Conseuting Edgar bow'd his head, 
And led fair Emma to the grot. 
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PART SECOND. 



ow, when the nmple feast was o'er^ 
Contentment nnil'd around the board, 
id fresh frt>ni nature's bounteous store. 
The sage the ciystal beverage poured.. 

s guests enjoyed the rustic cheer. 
Nor were dieir kindest dianks foigot^ 
U beauteous Emma begg'd to hear 
the mournful tale of Morar's lot. 

My friends," he said, ^'though rude my voice, 
^' And most unfit to touch the heart, 
With tales wrapt up in qiuunt disguise, 
'' Where modest nature yields to art: 

Yet if a stoiy, sad though true, 

^^ If real grief, which oft IVe shar*^ 

Can claim a tear as justly due, 

^ Youll weep when Morar's woes are heard. 

Remote frt>m cities li/d a swain, 
^ Whose honest heart ne'er felt a care, 
mi ardess lovcf, widi pleasii^ pain, 
^ Told him that Anna's fiice was frur; 

£ 2 



$6 

" Told him that virtue fill'd her mind^ 
" And heighten'd all her youthful charms: 

" Told him, perhaps she'd soon prove kind, 
'^ And bade him woo her to his arms. 

'^ His suit was heardj she blesa'd hi^ flume, 
^^ They soon were jom'd in wedlock's tMndfti 

*' And from these parents Monur came, 
" Morar who now your ev demands,-^ 

'* Sweet flow'd their hours relate with joy I 
" Such was tbeir virtuei sucJv thw love, 
That envy s self (hirst not annoy, 
'^ Nor scandal's tongue their lives reprove« 

I was the object of their cave,- 
** For soon tbey strove to warm my brea^ 
With virtue's flane, by fixing theiie 
" Precepu the noblest and the be«t. 

^ With what success their toils were crown d- 

'^ It is not fit folr me to boast, 
*' Suffice it that they sometimes own'd 

" Their fiwud'endetvowr^ yvw^ ml lost.-^ 
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One fetal mom,— foigjvt tbi^ toir, 

" For sad remembiance bid* i< fiOl^ 
Nor think, thgygb OQW a hermit bwr, 
'' Such scen» 1 oalmly can recsOl; 
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3ne fat^t m^m, sef€|k& and si(y» 

' When 9iKwiii«r a hemi^ GbarA'4 4n9^ e^sf , 

Vly hapless sjst^ r^spk'd to a^rsi^^ 

^ To a 9111^ vumi YiM0g? «igli« 



^Lnna^ he said, fi^ff w^ si wbU^ 

^ Be joyful Utt we nioel «giMi; 

t chears my kc9Ut to aee tiiee $inile^ 

' Then smile^ mnr let me a^k in v«iiu-*<* 

4y friends es^poel wie, I omM |s<V 

But lit lelmi befeffe 'lb niflil: 
''arewelly let pletmreft round tim^ iow"— ^ 

He spoke, wA vanish'd ftom her sjght.-rT-^ 

f^ith jocund td«B be ehear'd hk friends. 
His friendi wei^ plmd^ they kuigh'd atouad; 

tut soon each earthly pleMaure eods^ 
Nor ate our j^gra sdwlwitieil found. 

or near^ too near 9. towering pile. 

By sonie wpakiUid arlial leajr'dx 
fy father stood with eh^wftd sm^^ 

It shook ; it led) he diMipjnear'd. 

Ire long his Ueeding cor9» waa fawMi, 

Each reiaedy waa aoon apptiedb 
»ut ah> in vain^ ^e fril^l wound 

The feeble pow«r of art d^«d. 
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'' Let those whose tender hearts can shar^ 
'^ The sorrows which di' afflicted feel, 

'^ Let those exfuness my mother^s care, 
'' And all her dreadful dioughts reveal; 

'^ When for diat husband, ever gay, 
^* Who, smiling, left her in the mom, 

" His corse mov'd slowly on the way, 
'' By a few weeping friends upborne, 

^' Despair and ai^ish fill'd her soul; 

'' Her words were wild and fiill of woe, 
^* And many a sigh unbidden stole, 

'' And many a tear began to flow. 
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Long, long beneath oppressive grief, 
'' Chearless she pass'd the lonely hour, 
Nor vainly hop'd to find relief, 
<< Nor sought sweet consdation's pow'r. 

I too forgot my joys a while, 
**, And, weeping, saw my father's bier; 
But trifling pleasures soon beguile, 
'^ And soon diy up die childidi tear. 



** Yet pale misfortune marked my lot 
'' With other giiefe, with other woes, 

^* Which drove me to diis silent grot, 
" Where I at last enjoy repose. 
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For soon as youth, with boastful glee, 
'' B^un his gay aspirii^ reiga, 
(Twas mad ambidoa prompted me) 
'^ I rashly left the peaceful plain. 

Amid the city's pompous noise, 
" A while I join'd the bustling ring, 
But soon I found these wish'd-for joys 
*^ To me but few delights could bring. 

I straight resolv'd to quit the town, 
*' I sigh'd to tread the flowery dale. 
Nor vainly hop'd to gain renown, 
** Where basest arts alone prevail. 

Farewell, I said, ye giddy scenes, 
" Where vice with ardfice is join'd. 
Where, leagu'd with folly, falsehood reigns, 
'^ And baneful flattery taints the mind. 

A loi^ fareweU, 111 ne'er return, 
'^ To rural scenes 111 bend my way. 
Where honest breasts with candour bum, 
" And virtue shines with purest ray. 

A weeping parent claims my care, 

" To her with open arms I'll fly. 

In all her griefs 111 fondly share, 

" And wipe the torrent from her eye." — 



40 

'' Such were my iidpeft, tait dbt kmt \mk 
'* The hopes whidk norlib oftevi rem\ 

'^ For soon I r^lxAi'^d lii^ lv«h'd«4br i^Mft^ 
'' And met, alast HH^ WHdHlieilB kitx^ 

^^ To the lone grave list' liMfd I boi-e, 
*^ And as I kM li«r 'nillie ^y, 

'^ I felt a paHl; «»iJkiioi\«i 49efei«> 
** For there niy feither's allieB lit;^. 
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Twas sad indeed, hid %ioties I satw, 
'^ I fondly gra!(pVl them in *dieM bluMls^ 
I grasp'dy and felt thftt ^acj^sd a^^ 
'' Which ev'ry form of 4eadi dttMMii. 

Mj brothers then bei^de tne stood, 
** I saw then^ and I li^vV 4ii «ghy 
My sistn^ t%ilne in moumM iMiod, 
'' I wip'd 4ftie ttea^lhrt fiU'd my lE^e; 



'^ In vain each friend ^ts^iiotitt strove 
*^ My plainti«<e fiitimictrs to coMmnd^ 

" In vain they sthiggiy to renio^ve 

" The griefs l^<ih hia>bo«rM itk wy nwA. 

*' In vain compas^on l«ft her aid, 
" In vain she try -d each socrtking art, 

'' Ev'n reason's self in vain essay'd 
^ To banish ^0W)e frcwn Morar's heart. 
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But time, at last, to wonted ease 
'^ Restor'd my loi^-afflicted mind; 
Again I felt internal peace, 
** Again in festive mirth I joiu'd. 

I mingrd with the rural ring, 
*' Who gaily tript along die plain, 
\^th sprighdy notes I touch'd the string, 
'^ And all the virg'uis prais'd the strain. 

Yet oft the sigh of sorrow stole, 
" When £sdthiul mem'ry brought to view 
The griefs which lately fill'd my soul; 
" Sad scenes, whicli fancy often drew. — 

While thus I join'd the mirthfid throi^, 
" Whose ardess breasts no cares alarm, 
Maria chiefly daim'd my song; 
" She who could boast each matchless charm. 

Fair was the maid, and sweet her air, 
'^ Widi virtue's flame her breast was fir'd, 
Where'er she came, she banish'd care, 
'' Save that alone which love inspir'd. 

With ev*ry art the shepherds strove 
^* Tlie smiles of such a nymph to gaio^ 
But Morar only shar'd her love, 
^' Morar alone su'd not in vain. 
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For oft, beneath Aie woodhnd's ^oon, 
" With her u conrerse sweet We gbn^di 
Or thro' the meads, whose venud bloom 
'' Gay nature's fisureflt scenes displft/d* 

Encourag'd thus, I bade ber name 
'^ The blissful di^ when we should joh^ 
To crows our long^^ipecting Heune, 
'^ And beni at HymenVbolf Atimt 
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The day was nam's, her sire agreed. 
Ax xxYHieii'S SMnne* we neHV uvb miee, 
" While ev'ry youth Aat trod Ae meiMf, 
" Approved TKj eboice, or emfi txk^ 
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The highese pteasure now I found, 
" I tasted each exfrfted* joy, 
And soon my fairest hopes were ctamfl^i 
" WiA a sweeMmiltiig, Borely Btty. 

Maria then with transportf 8mil'd> 
" And* oft her sire a wish express, 
nrhat he might see his daughter's chM, 
" And press her oflfepring tJo* his breast. 

" His wish was heard, my love compiiedy 
" And to her father fondly bore 

^' Tlie smiling object of her pride, 
^' His grandsire's blessing to implore. 
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I staid bdundy I watch'd my flocks 

'* Nor w^re domestic cares foffot, 

I gather'd woodbine from die rocks, 

'' And decked with flow'rs my hmaUe cot; 

I thoii^ht Mium would i^iprove 
" The ornaments I thus prepar^!, 
I thought a tender look of love 
<< Would ampfy all my toils reward.-** 

Three days Maria blest her sire, 

** And on the fourth, at dawn of mord, 

She signified a warm desire 

^* To my poor cottage to return. 

Her father granted her request, 
'' My infant son was left; bdund, 
Lock'd in the arms of balmy rest, 
'' And to a savant's care consigned. 

The good old man, with duteous love, 
** His child conducted on the vray. 
And by each fond endeannent strcRw 
'^ To chear her heart and mak^ her g«y.-*^ 

In a deep glai my cottage stood, 
'' Near which a river held its course: 
Tho' ceaseless rains had sw«lFd the flo^d,. 
*' And urg'd it on with threat&d force; 
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" Yet when they reach'd Ae fiirther AoKf 
*' The sage exclaim'd with ehearfbl voice^ 

" Our cares, my child, will soon be o'er, 
" And Morar too will soon rejoice. 

" Our slow approach peihaps he blames, 
^' I see him waiting on die mead, 

'^ What haste a husband's transport claims f 
** He spoke, and onward push'd his steed. 

" ITiey reach'd the middle of the stream^ 
" It roar'd, it foam'd, Maria fell; 

** I heard a loud, a dreadful scream, 
*' I knew the plaintive voice too welL 

'^ Soon, soon I reach'd the river's side, 

*' I saw Maria's floating corse, 
^^ While all in vain her father tried 

" To save her firom the torrent's force.^ 

" His feeble arm I saw him wave, 

" Have mercy, heav'n, he faintly said: . 

" This, this most be Maria's grave, 

" I can no moreK— then join'd the dead* 

" What pangs of sorrow fill'd my soul, 
" The feeUi^ breast alone can know;. 

" For from my lips no murmur stole, 
" My mind to ease, to tell my woe. 
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To save the bodies from die flood, 
*' Jjongy long in- vain I fondly strove. 
While the pale virgins weeping stood, 
'^ And moura'd the fate of Monur^s love. 

At last I broi^t them to the shore, 
'^ I laid them in one friendly tomb, 
And thus, vtrhen silent grief vtras o'er, 
*' Bewail'd Maria's fetal docmi: 

Farewell, Maria, ever dear, 
" So late the source of Morar's joys. 
These joys which once I deem'd sincere, 
** Tho' adverse fate my hopes destroys. 

Farewell, my love; though death divide, 
" Thy mem'iy shall be dear to me, 
Till some propitious angel guide 
'' My wearied soul to heav'n and thee. 

Farewell, ye scene9 1 loVd so well, 
^ Farewell, ye shepherds, ever gay. 
For in some lone sequester'd cell, 
^ Remote from- you. 111 pass the day. 

Reflection there shall dart her beams^ 
' In scenes from euthly cares remov'd^ 
\nd fancy oft shall fill my dreams, 
* With pictures of the wife I lov'd^ 
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'< My parents toe danaad « tar, 
*^ A tear affactiofi Mi me 9we; 

*' I'll let it flow wkhgEitfavociK, 
'< 111 prMK their TVtaes wiqle K livei^-*^ 

<< No more, abil wilk heerMidt joj^ 
'^ Such as a fwrent (duly knowi, 

^^ Can I attend ny lovely lN)y> 
'* And in his smikt forget my 



** I cannot guard his chSdidi fom% 
^^ That care> Maria, was tfay owi^ 

^< Nor, whe« aoibitious youth «ppe8rB» 
<< Can I his %im*m% wishes orown. 

'' But I've a kind, a tmAdd friend* 

'< Whose heart Vve alwa;yi found fiQeever 

" And to his love III recommend 
" The deawat object <tf my cw«^ 

% 

*^ He'll guard his youth, be'U form his mind, 
'^ Hell teach hun virtueV purest laws; 

" And like a parent, always kind, 

" He'll give, when he deserves, applause.— 

" Such were iny words, and soon I rov'd 
'^ To this s^(|iiester'd mountain's side; 

" I saw this grot, J saw, I lov'd, 
" And here det^niiin'd to reside. 



The holy havnit'^ ifess^ I chose^ 

'' And oft 1 roam ibto^ jramckr vmcfi} 

For well thi» g»^ tiecomes n^ woesy 

'' These flhdfes^ hfifntnd » finerioas laood.r'--* 

Such is the Itfe wbieb I hflife Kv'd; 
'^ My fate Meed has been tfmere; 
IVe grasp'd at bliss^ asci beeir deeeiv^^ 
'' I've nmmbh'd h^e, ludi fcttiri ietfimr* 

But now these Tarynig sceum are o'er, 
** G)ntent and I togi^t fc ti dM^tt, 
While health m!t» smffing al my disoTi 
'^ And* tirhie'ff self praiteel» my cefki 

One anxious wish iiitradev* tUkme, 
** And need I tell ye» whol i« isf 
I wish to see my dfeirlmg' se«i^ 
** And then>IVdie k peritef blbs» 

But ah ! that wish ni n€^» otrttui, 
*^ I've sought hitti a* tas-guofdiafi's hancb^ 
I've sought him, bol I sotight i» im^ 
" The youdr Im fletf fo otfier ImAl 

Now bow'd widv 9g&f I soon mwt feH^ 

'' Nor shall my Ed^iR see his- sif^, 

Tho' mine and AMsvdfs wishes all)' 

" Oft, oft firoiii' hettf^ft Aot bo«a fequire.**--— 
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^* He sees you now!** brave Edgar cried, 
'' I am the son you've sought so long; 

'^ For Alford's care my wants supplied, 
'^ When first I join'd the youthful throng. 

^* From him I leam*d the arts of peace, 
'^ He shew'd me nature's rural charms, 

** But I despis'd a life of ease, 

^* And sought the fame acquir'd.by arms. 

^^ I left his cot, I chang'd my name» 
'^ I fought to save my native land, 

^* At last hii Emma bless'd my flame, 
'^ And crown'd my wishes with her hand." 

With wild surprise, the hermit heard. 

And thus to heav'n address'd a pray'r : — 
" Yes, yes, ye pow'ra, ye will reward 
The man who triumphs over care. 
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*^ I thank you for my sorrows past, 
'^ I thank you for my present joy, 

*^ And while my days of trial last, 
'^ Let me my voice in praise employ.'^ 

Then in his arms he fondly press'd 
The happy pair he lov'd so well, . 

Wliile many a tender look express'd 
That heart-felt joy which none can tell. 
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TO A fP'UBlMS'MST tTWE, 

low will I cease for to recite 

King Heniy's.afiGurs ia Fnmce so mde, 

kI of domestick jars I'll write, 

Hat in his absence did betide. 

fearful field> in veree'I'll frame/* 

[f youll be pleased to understand^ 

Fl o D D o N-M o u N T ! thy wonderous name 

Doth soreiafir^ht my trembling hand. 

JVL God of war ! do .me admit 
^or to discourse with sounding praise, 
s bloody field, this fearful $ght 
i^ought in our old 'forefathers di^s. 

don, ye poets all, I ciy, 
Ay simple, rude, and ru^ed rhyme;: 
!n though the hill, -Parnassus hi^, 
Presumptuously I press to climbs * 

oe 
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For what is he, with haughty style, 
Such deeds- of honour could contrive; 

Noy not the learned Virgil great. 
If that on earth he was alive. 

That could reveal in volume short 

Great Howard's deeds, who did excdl; 

Though lovely print made no report, 
Fame would not fail the same to tell. 

Or thou, O Stanley, wonderous man! 

Thou son of Mars, who can proclaim 
Thy matchless deeds? Tell me, who can 

Paint thy just praise, on wings of fame? 

Thy doleful day-work still shall be 
In Scotland cursed with an outcry: 

For Hector's match this man was he 

Who cUmbed die mount of Floddon high. 

What banners bravely blazed and bom. 

What standards stout brought he to ground, 

What worthy lords by him forlorn. 

That sorrow in Scotland yet doth sound! 

Ye heavenly powers, your aid I crave; 

My slender muse help to awake; 
Grant, this work, which in hand I have, 

A fine and lucky end may make. 
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fore king Henry crost the seas, 
And e*er to France he did transfleet, 
i diought the Scots might him disease 
With constituted captains meet 

i knew that Ei^lish kii^ they fought. 
And by what might they were controuled; 
uch more he in their absence diought, 
What damage had been done of old. 

id lest that they should work some teen. 
As they thought to have done indeed, 
i left his realm unto his queen, 
To be ruled as there was need* 

len for the earl of Surrey sent 
And regent of the North him made;^ 
id bad him, " If die Scots were bent 
" The northern borders to invade : 

That he should raise a royal band 
" In Bishoprick, and in Yorkshire; 
In Westmoreland and Cumberland, 
'^ In Cheshire and in Lancashire. 

And if thou need Northumberland, 
" Quoth he, there be strong men and stout, 
That will not stick, if need they stand, 
" To fight on horseback, or on foot. 



** There is the valiaat OwstKB-M, 
'^ Warden of ^Wost««iapch -16 Jmb: 

*^ There are die ibow6«rf Keadal l^id, 
'^ Who fierce will ^ght, ««d «e¥er 'flfie* 

'' There is sir Gdward Stftalesr fAlmit^ 
'' For aiMtittl ^11 'oloar <witheiU; dnadi;, 

*^ From Latham-JMiMse his Jine -oame aiit, 
^^ Whose blood fi4U rnever »tiina itheir «baolu 

'^ All Lancairfiire ^wiU live '«ttd die 
^' With hiiA, so chiefly will -Cheshire: 

** For through his father's >foF€ey quoth he^ 
" Tliis kingdom first came to iny •sine. 

'^ Lord Clifford too, a lusty .troop 
" Will there conduct, a captain 'wise; 

" And with the histy knight, lord Scroop, 
" The power of Richmondshire ^ill rise^ 

The wardens all look that you wasn, 
" To hearken what the Scots foreoast'4 
If they the signs of wars discern, 
" Bid them the beacons fire fast/' 

The earl then with a sorry heart. 

Had drowned his face with trickling tears. 
When from his ^prince he did depart. 

And from his royal coimtry peers. 
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\xA ^^ thou, quixMb hi^ Ahaii^iSf, ffiod^. 
'^ Let hiiB>»cfeatii'mos1^siiaBi0Ailr(ii9^ 
Which is the caug^ of mmy afcodtey. 
'' Bereaved^o^my king^^-oonif wiy;^ 

ome thought to the ]iiii^;9p9c9ti«tileilibo* 
Did wish sudlfSBcl^uBttnMfy'Ate;. 
nd some, to the eari< of !Ddi4lijs 
With whom ke^hndivgraat dblnlto. 

le earl did thai Us t«uuit»alk 
In mustem^ftii^ aacMllrave dtol^ 
nd on his way, by jovBeys-snaB) 
To Pomfret-castle cM dipoe^ 

lien did he send sur WiMan» Blfltam^ 
And badhim'Oiytill&keRtere*li») 
ith ordnance and othergeei^ 
Each house ^%mmt>Bh%ntfy> 

dd bad him call the^HarifenRplkdlil 
And hold witb him iir readfiNSSf 
id get him word, witfrspeeol^WMufil, 
If that the Scots meMHyiiaHBst rwp * 

len caused he watch m^^nexf stnel^ 
And posts t»> vmt tii w ugi V <ft) was and'dfeiles^. 
I what was wr ^wig l w. , fte ttoew e^il^ 
From Gu-IisiB^t^ thfrcawB^ePW ahm 
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When flying fame, that monstrous w^t. 
With hundred wings was nimbfy flown, 

And in the court of Scotland light, 
And all abroad, was blazed and blown. 

Of great kii^ Henry's enterprize 
And how he forced was into France, 

With all his peers in princely wise, 
To bring that land to complaisance. 

England to over-run with rage, 

The Scots then meant, as was their giuse, 
Still as the king was under age, 

Or occupied some otherwise. 

King James's coun^e did increase. 
And of his council craved to know. 

If he had better hve in peace. 

Or fight against hi9 brother-in-law. 

** Alas, said he, my heart is sore, , 

And care constraineth me to weep. 

That ever I to England swore, 
A league or love a day to keep. 

Had I not entred in that band, 

I swear now by this burnished blade, 

England and Scotland both one land, 
And kingdoQi one I could have made. 
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It realm we should soon over-nin, 
[liat England, when this t^e is past, 
to our elders fhey have done, 
Should homi^ do to us at last.** 

m stood there up a baron stout, 

rhe lusty lord of Douglas blood, 

Ay liege, quoth he, have you no doubt, 

tut mark my words^ with mirthftd mood. 

I league is broke^ no doubt you need, 
telieve me, li^e, my words are true. 
It was the English admiral's deed, 
i^hen Anibew Barton bold he siew^ 

or ^ps and wmour too he to<^ ; 
nd since, their king did notfiing fear, 
send his aid, i^ainst the duke 
tf Gelders, your tywn cousin dear. 

b not the bastard HeroQ slain, 
our warden with his spiteful flpear? 
league and peace therefore are vain, 
[y liege, you nothing have to fear.^ 

1 manful Maxwell answered soon, 
My li^e, the les^ue is broke by right; 
the English king, ought not to have gone, 
gainst your friend, in France to fight . 

H 
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Have you in league not entered late. 
With Lewis chosen the French kii^ ? 

And now^ you see, what great debate 
Betwixt the king and him doth spring. 

What greater kindness could you sliow. 
Unto your friend the king of France, 

Than in English blood your blade to imbrue. 
Against their land to lift your lance f 

You know what hurt to you was done, 
By English kings in times of old; 

Your borders burned, and Berwick town 
Still by strong hand they from you hold. 

Wherefore more time let us not consume. 
But fiercely fight tliat land again." 

And then stood up the proud lord Hume, 
Of Scotland, the chief chamberlain. 

** My liege^ quoth he, in all your life, 
More lucky fate could never fall ; 

For now that land, with little grief. 
Unto your crown you conquer shall. 

For England's king, you understand, 
To France is past with all his peers; 

There is none at home, left in the land. 
But joult-head monks, and bursten fryers. 
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hr n^ed rustics^ without rules^ 
Or priests prating for pudding-shives, 

he millners madder than their mules. 
Or wanton clerks, waking their wives. 

Hiere is not a lord left in England^ 

But all are gone beyond the sea; 
Both knight and baron with his band, 

With ordnance, or artillery." 

Phe king then called to Daliamount, 
Which bod word out of France did bring; 

iouth he, ** the nobles names pray note, 
^^ Who are encamped with the English king/ 

That will I do, my li^e, quoth he, 
As many as I have at heart; 
'irst there is the great earl of Derby, 
With one that is called lord Herbert. 

liere^is an earl, of ancient race. 
Plumed up in proud and rich array, 

lis banner casts a glitterii^ gnice, 
A half-moon in a golden ray." 

That is the noble Percy plain," 
The king did say and gave a stamp. 

There is not such a lord again, 

^' No, not in all king Heniys camp.'^ 

H 9, 



" TWe is a lord that bold doA bear 

A ulboe brave, m burl; tyke, 
Wkwe fatfaen stnick France ao wiUi fear, 

As made poor wivea and chddrcn riiri^' 

The kiag then answered at one wordf 
" That is the earl of Shrewiburjf." 

" There is likewiie a luatj tord, 
AVhicfa called is the faiiwd Darcy. 

There's Dudley and brave Delaware, 

And Dniry, great lords all three; 
Ihe duke of iBuckii^hani U there, 

Lord Cobbna and k>id WiUm^faby. 

lliere is the earl of Essex gsy, 

And Stafford stout, earl of Wiltdiire^ 

lliere is the earl of Kent, lord Gray, 
Widi haughty HastiDga, hot u fin. 

TWe is Ihe marquis of Dorset brave, 

FHz-Water and fitz-Leigh, lords niott great; 

Of doughty knights, the lusty lam 
I never could by name rq»at. 

latere is a knight of the north country, 
Which leads a Iim^ plump of i|)ears; 

X know not what his name AoviA be, 
A boisterous b«U lU Uadc be bean." 



»rd Hume then anaweted, loud qq bight 
^^ This same is sir Jdbn Nevil bold; 
ng Harry hatb not sa kardy a knigliti, 
In all his camp^ my coat I will hold. 

3 doth maintain^ without all doubt. 
The earl of Westmoreland'a estate, 
iOow of old his stonach stout; 
In England is not left hii aiate/' 

le king then asked his lords all romd. 
If wars or peace they did prefer? 
ley cried, and mad^ the hall to sound, 
'^ Let peace go bad^, and let os have war. 

ur armour is for usage marred, 
Bodi helmet, habetgeoii, and crest; 
tf startling ni^i, in stable qpared. 
Are waxen wild with too much rest. 

ir staves, that were both tall and straight. 
Wax crooked, and are cast each where; 
erefore in England let ua go figbt, 
Our booties brave bom diem to bear." 

e king rejoiced then to see 
His lords so lively hearts to have; 
d to dieir words did soon agree, 
Complying to their pleasures brave. 



To Lyon, kii^ at annsy he crieci. 
And took to him a letter broad. 

Quoth he, ^^ no loi^r look thou bide, 
But toward France soon take thy road. 

To Terwin town take thou thy way, 
And greet well then my brother-in-law, 

And bid him there no longer stay. 
But homeward to his country draw. 

And bid him cease his furious force. 
Against my friend, the king of France, 

For fear domestick wars prove worse. 
When in his kingdom I advance. 

And summon him soon to return. 
Lest that our power we ply apace; 

With fire and sword, we beat and bum. 
His men and land in Utde space." 

Then Lyon made him reverence. 

And with his coat of arms him deckt.. 

He haled up sail, and towards France, 
He did his way with speed direct. 
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FIT. 2. 

Ieanwhile the king did letters write, 
Which swiftest post did uimbly bear, 

1*0 all his lords which had delight. 
With him in England arms to wear. 

rhen every lord, and knight each where, 
And barons bold in musters met; 

^ch man made haste, to mend his gear. 
And some their rusly pikes did whet. 

ome made a mell of massy lead. 
Which iroa all about did bind; 

ome made strong helmets for the head. 
And some their grisly gisarings grind. 

ome made their battle-axes bright; 

Some from their biUs did rub the rust; 
ome made loi^ pikes and lances light; 

Some pikeforks for to j(un and thrust. 

ome did a spear for weapon wield; 

Some did their lusty geldii^s try; 
ome all with gold did gild their siiield; 

Some did with divers colours dye. 
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The ploughmen hard their teams could takci 
And to hard harness them convert. 

Their shares defensive armour make. 
To save the head, and shield the heart. 

Dame Ceres did trntemed teBomy 
The fertile fields did lie uH^M; 

Outrageous Mars so sore did vtigi^j 
That Scotland was with furjr fiDed. 

The kii^ of Se^ was much inflaoKd 
With joy to see hkiisdf obeyed. 

And did command Us chamberliki, 
In England aU diis gang to leadL 

The chamberlain lord Hume in htasAe, 

March-warden over east also> 
Within the Englidi border's him^t i 

With fiill eight diousand men did go. 

And enter in Nortfaumbeiiand, 

With banners bravely blazed vbA bom, 

And finding none ifaem to \ridistand 
They straight destroyed both hay aad 

They spoiled and ravaged all abroad. 
And on each side, in, booties brought, 

The coarser loons got geldings good, 
And droves of kine and cattle caught. 
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stately halls, and buildings gay, 
th sacrileg^us hands they burn ; 
his has always been their way, 
lenever they could serve dieir turn. 

appy Harwood-church on the hill, 
mi always 'scaped dieir barbarous rage; 
yu wert once, so art thou still, 
s wonder of the present age. 

judge Gaaco^ne, once wisely grave, 

th his fair dame entombed doth lie; 
here lies Rudimond so brave, 

irmour, by his iisunily. 

other noble perscHis too, 
' valour iisuned, and piety; 
monuments you now may view, 
st sweet and lovely to the eye. 

i return, for I have digrest. 
i Scots thus havii^ over-run 
orderii^ parts, and filled with prey, 
(y thoij^t to Scotland to return. 

illiam Buhner being told 
this great road and wild array, 
rait forecast, all means he could, 
Scots in their return to stay. 

I 



Two liundred men lu»idf iU kad. 
To him tliere came Ad bofderera atout, 

And divers gentlemea witb epeed. 
Repaired to him witfi hone md fo^ 

They were not all a tboumnd men, 

But kaowii^ where the ScoIb would coflie> 

The borderers best Aeir eoastji did ken. 
And hid them in a fieU cf broom* 

The Scots came scoivii^ down so faeft. 
And proud()r pricked up with tk/m pvej; 

Thinking their perib aK were pasl. 
They stragglii^ ran out of diw way. 

The English men burst out apaea. 
And skirmished with Scot» wKum; 

There was fierce fi^tipg, face to &ee> 
And many geldiagB made to gFoa». 

There men might see speaKS' fly in spells 
And tall men tumbhng on Ifae soi^ 

And many a horse turned up Iris keel»; 
Outrageous Mafs kept such a eoS*. 

The Scots their strength did long extend; 

And broken ranks did stiU renew; 
But the English archera^ m die end, 

With arrows shot: most sove they flew« 
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The English spears, on the otber side 
Amoi^t the Scots did fiercely flmgi 

-And through their nxikB did rattling ride. 
And chased them throng hkms, mirei and ling* 

*nie chamberlain, viewing this chance. 
And seeii^ his host all put to flight, 

Did with the foremost forth advance : 
But happy in his horse so light. 

Strai^tway he flew, vdien he peimved 

His banner-bearer down was beat: 
llie Ei^li;^ then their spoil received, 

Besides a store of geldings gres^. 

Six hundred Scots were slain that day. 
And near that number prisoners ta'en. 

But of the Ei^lish, brave and gay, 
Hiere were no more than sixty slain. 

In Ai^ust month this broil befell, 
Wherein the Scots lost so much blo<M, 

ITiat mournful when the tale they tell. 
They call it now, « The Devil's road." 

Rius while the Scots, bodi near and far, 
Were through all Scodand occupied, 

.n framing weapons, fit for war. 
And mustering men on every side, 

I 9, 



By this time came the herald sent. 
Before the town of Terwin hi^; 

There to kii^ Henry soon he want, 
And bowing low upon his knee, 

He reverently the king did greet; 

Who took from him his letters large; 
And then, as ordered, what was writ, 

In open words he did discharge. 

Hie letters soon were looked upon. 
And in king Henr/s sight perused; 

King James's mind he knew full soon. 
And found himself most sore abused. 

Who summoned him his siege to raise. 
And stay those wars he took in hand; 

Or else with blood he would pave his ways. 

And straight invade his native land. 

King Henry's heart began to rise, 

And to the herald he did say, 
" Thy master thus I did surmise, 

Would in our absence partly play. 

Indeed he doth not now digress 
From his old sires, never brave; 

But if he do my land distress, 

I hope he welcome hard shall have. 
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?0T in my land I left a lord. 
Who aiding of my royal queen, 

Wis stay yow prince at point of sword; 
His blade was ever fierce and keen. 

Let him not deem so destitute 
My land of lords and valiant knights; 

Per if he dare to prosecute. 
He there shall find some warlike w^hts. 

i^K) will shed for me their purple gore, 
And all his streaming standards rent: 

lliey violl seaad upon him many a shower, 
Of arrows, ere he pass the Trent. 

iince peijured he now doth prove, 
And doth so small esteem his oath; 

3ur si^e we will not cease to move. 
Be he so never mad or wroth. 

%nd here a valiant vow we will make. 
At what time as we shall return, 

\11 Scotland we will hairass and sack. 
And never cease to spoil and bum. 

^or ever peace with him contrive. 
Nor ever league nor imion make, 

Vhile one false Scot is left aUve, 
And till the land be brought to wrack.'' 
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Theo he to die Idng of SoniB did wtile 

A letter, bamahing aB feMm, 
That he, for affl Ub k« aidl if^ht. 

In Fnmce would 9l3 |M D co ed Ub wnk 

Then gave it to die herald's faaady 
Besides, widi it, a lich reward; 

Who hastened to his native land. 
To see how widi his king it fiued. 
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And 1% liile he waited for the wind. 
And for his sUps did diings oidun. 

For all his haste he came behind. 
And never saw his prince again* 

Kii^ Henry then the Scottish bill 
Unto the earl of Surrey sent. 

To Pomfret, where abidii^ still, 
He bid him be for batde bent. 

The earl did all tfaii^ straight provide 
The Scotch kii^s purpose to resist, 

'^riiroughout all Scotland far and wide, 
And all was done that he did list. 

Lord Dacres also did perceive, 
The Scots intention manifest; 

He knew their meetings, musters brave. 
And daily riding, without rest. 
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rath Vfbenoiht sent ntnitway, 
d told the earl of Sorrej sage; 
tmie wai not for to dekj, 
t scddiers raise for to engine. 

1 when the earl dbd uy JaigU md, 
letters sent both far and near^ 
I the noUes in die hnd, 
at diey dieir fbrees might prepaie. 

ell what numbers diey cevld make, 
valiant men, all well- arrayed; 
with sir Phihp TlfaKj spake, 
w they their waget wight be paid. 

fter diisy for orteuce aent 
to sir Nicholas Appleyanl; 
iid accoMfa^y CMBcnty 
i towards bin apace p»epar«L 

culverines, and potlab great, 
1 double cannons two or three; 
I he brought eo by steed and cart, 
Durham i» thenortil eeuntry. 

oble earl then letteia wm f ki, 

each castie, totty and hold, 

hey should furnish them wiA sbo^ 

1 fortify their budwarfarJbell 



Each loitl went o* Aen wftt Ms Ibwri, 
Andeveiy c^[i%uii wMb l^ ^fuq. 

The music ecKee^ diroii^ the kni^ 
And brazen Uu m pc ls fctewe* amw. 

The drums did beat, with wariike sound. 
And banners brav^ wavecf wSfc, 

Men scarce could view the fiwiM gmnd> 
For soldiers armed oo^ every ^As. 

In midst of ranks, Aer& rode ike kiag, 
On stately steeds whieh graced) flbmipt; 

A goodly sight to see km fling. 

And how his foaming bits faedHm^. 

Thus did kii^ James most gofgeous liie, 
A pleasure to his fieMe peem; 

He had a heart puft up ^di pfide, 
And was a prince that kftnished fears. 

Alas! he thought himself too sto^i^. 

Having so great a muWtude^: 
But Providence, when kings do wrong, 

Their mighty powar can dtidb. 

He thought no king in Christendom, 
In field to meet him was of m^kt ; 

No, nor an emperor of Rome 

Had been of iforce with him to fight. 
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or Herculusy nor Hannibal^ 
The Soldan, Sophy, nor the Turk; 
one of die migbty nosarcfas tii; 
Such valiant blood did in him woric. 

it yet for all his aniiedi hoi^ 

His puffed^i^i Ikiik^ tad faiigkty JmmI^ 

ill soon abated was his ^^loift; 

He was brought to Lonfaa in • ^arl. 

was in the midst of harves^^ido^ 
Ai^ust the two tttd twdntieii dfflf, 
lat this great jprincey replele with piide^ 
To the Ei^lish borders iNirst tus wi^. 

here piles he pulled down <apaeey 
And stately buildiqgs broi^t -to jgnnrndp 
le Scots^ like loons, void of aUgraoe^ 
Religion's precepts sore did wound. 

ir matrons they did force ^etfoh wheiPOy 
And ravished maideBs aweei and woM; 
flames the houses made appear. 
And murdered many a man -and child. 

it how the Ei^lish did prqmre^ 
To fight the Scots, wkh hand and hmii, 
\m valour also will appear. 
If you will jnsad Ibe second furt 
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FART II. FIT. III. 



It was the king's express command. 
To waste widi cruel sword and flame, 

A field of blood he made the land, 
1111 he to Norham-castle came. 

Which soon with si^e he did beset, 
And trenches digged widiout delay; 

With bombardnshot, the walls he beat^ 
And to assault it did essay. 

The captain great, with courage stout 
His fortress fiercely did defend; 

But for a while he lashed out. 
Till he his ordnance did spend. 

His powder he did profiisely waste. 
His arrows he haled out every hour; 

So that he wanted at the last. 
And at the last had none to pour. 

But yet five days he did defend. 
Though with assaults they him assailed. 

Though all their strength they did extend ; 
Yet all their power had not prevailed. 
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ad there not been a traiterous thief, 
Who came lung James's face beforci 
lat in that hold had got relief, 
The space of thirty years and more. 

ay, quoth he, king James, my liege, 
Your brave assaults are all in vain, 
mg may you hold a tedious siege. 
Yet all this while can get no gain. 

It what reward shall I receive. 
Quoth he, express, and speak anon, 
id I will let you plain perceive. 
How that this castle may be won. 

that to pass you bring this can. 
The king did say, where he did stand, 
hall make you a gentleman, 
And livings give thee in our land. 

king, quoth he, now quit this place. 
And down to yonder vallies draw, 
le walls then shall you rend and raze. 
Your batteries will, bring them low. 

hich, as he said, so did the king. 

And against the walls his ordnance bent; 

was a wretched dismal thii^. 

To .see how soon the walls were rent 
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Which made the cqptwii aot« mkdiA^ 
Beholding tk wdUa^ bow Ik^ reeM, 

His weapons all then dowB he bttd^ 
And to Idi^ Jttiiies did huarfJj yietd^ 



The Scots strai^^htway did |ieiir b^ 
And plied apace unto their fmf^ . 

Look what was worth one |yeiat dr fk^ 
You need not bid diem take ftwajr* 

So when the Scots the waUs had ii^ofl. 
And rifled every nook and filacc!^ 

The traitor came to the king smotk. 
But for reward met widi dis g ra c ew 

The king then asked him by and by. 
Where he was bom, and in what towft^ 

A Scot I am^ he did reply. 
This answer gave the treadieroiis loon* 

The king then asked him, meek and mild. 
For how long time he lodged diere; 

Even, quoth he, since but a chU, 
A good deal more than thirty year. 

Why, quoth the king, hast thou so wroi^ht 
Unto thy friends, this frantic rage. 

Who in this castle thee up broii^ht, 
And always gave thee meat and wage? 
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since thy heait is ftUied 

them who gave thee neat and fee, 
a token to be tried, 

liou never camt prme true to Hie. 

refore, for this Ay traitefoiis trick, 
liou shalt be tied in a trice; 
gman, thereft>K, ^oth be, be quick; 
he groom diall have no better place. 

it he did say, fevtbwitb was wrought, 
he traitor had hie just dissert, 
lOugh the king hiflMelf was naught, 
nd proved deceitAd in die heart. 

liis time came die flying poete, 
^ch made the eart te undrantaiid^ 
V that the king cf Seetlmd^ hoelB, 
fa'eady altered bad^ die land. 

ch when the earl of Sturcy knew, 
was but vain to bid him haste: 
lent to all his fn^ids moKt true, 
hat they tbekr men abould mueter tut 

shordy sent to every shire, 
hat on September die first day, 

1 gendeman, lord, kn^^ and'sqin^, 
lould to Sivwcaede take their way. 
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Thea with five hundred soldiers slou^ 
Himself appearing in renown. 

He never stayed to rest his foot. 
Until he came to Durham town. 

There he devoutly did hear prayers. 
And worshipped God his maker dear, 
111 j Who banished firom him cares and fears, 

St. Cuthbert's banner he did bear. 

Then straight he to Newcastle came, 
Of August; on the thirtieth day. 

There many a nobleman of fome. 
To him repaired without delay. 

There valiant Dacres him did meet, 
And brought with him a noble band. 

Of warlike men, right well compkat. 
From Westmoreland and Cumberland. 

Sir Marmaduke Constable stout. 
Attended viitfa his lovely sons; 

Sir William Bulmer, with his rou^ 
Lord Clifford, with his clapping guns. 

Then from Newcastle soon he went. 
And took his way to Alnwick town. 

That weary men, with travel spent. 
And weather-beaten, m^t have room. 
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len might you see on every side 
The ways all filled ^ith men of war, 
ttfa shining streamers, waving wide, 
And helmets glittering from afiir. 

>m Lancashire and Cheshire too, 
To Stanley came a noble train, 
> Hornby, from whence he withdrew. 
And forward set with all his main. 

lat banners brave before him blazed, 
Hie people mused where he did pass: 
or husbandmen were much amazed; 
And women, wondarii^, cried, alas ! 

ung wives did weep vnth woeful chear. 
To see their fiiends in harness drest, 
ne rent their cloaths, some tore their hair, 
Some held their babes upon their breast. 

t who can plain express with pen, 
^hat prayers were said on hallowed stone, 
at tears came from religious men, 
¥hat sacred service too was done? 

it Stanley might come safe away, 
bid victor valiantly return; 
3 bells did sound both night and day, 
Vnd holy fires blight did bum. 
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M^ widi grey beardb drew to tlieir beds, 
And fast their prayers poured out; 

Old wives for woe did wag didr heads. 
And saints were sought on naked foot. 

But Stanley over Stainmore strait 
Did pass ; and restii^ there, did view 

A banner brave, bom up on hight, 
Where under went a waiUoe crew. 

What lusty troop is yoo I see? 

Sir Edward Stanfey did enquire. 
A ^eoman said, It is, I see, 

Bryan Tunstal, diat bold esqinre. 

For in his bamer I behold 

A curling cock, as though he wmdd orow; 
He brings widi him his tenants bold, 

A hundred men at least I know. 

Then Stanley said, as there he stood. 

Would Chiist he would but take our part. 

His clean and undefiled bk>od, 

Good speed doth promise at my heart. 

Blaze out therefore, I bid you soon. 
The earl of Darby's banner brave; 

By chance with us he will be one, 
When it in sight he shall perceive. 
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t Tiinstall took no heed that tide^ 
iVithout saluting forth he past ; 
on the valiant Howard's side, 
lis faithful heart he fixed fast. 

1 then again, said Stanley brave, 
) valiant lads, draw up your heart; 
not amazed, look not so grave, 
rhough Tunstall will not take your pait. 

: forward set without delay, 
Jnto the Howards let us make haste, 
is they, though wearied, kept thdr way, 
nil they to Alnwick came at last. 

ose coming gready did r^oice 
rhe earl and all his company. 
Qe but the eagle bear the voice, 
Vith wrapping wii^ as he would fly. 

;re did the army much increase, 
Uthough there were the most extreams; 
rain down rattling never did cease, 
mm bubblii^ brooks burst mighty streams. 

h blustering winds besides there were, 

That day and night the air did sound; 

ich put the earl into great fear, 

!iest his son the admiral should be droiKned;' 

l2 
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Who, at his parting, promised pligiit 

Unto his father, if alive, 
At Newcastle, with all his might, 

For his assistance, to arrive. 

Which promise he did fully keep: 

Such friendship Neptune did him show^ 

As to conduct him over the deep^ 
And his desires just bestow. 

Then soldiers soon he set on land, 
And to his father hat he hied; 

Such warlike wights in worthy band. 
Two thousand men in arms well tried. 

With captains most courageous keen. 
At Alnwick they arrived at last : 

Whom, when the earl's army had seen, 
With sudden fear they were aghast. 

But seeing their armour black as ink, 
Some said it was some Scottish band; 

And divers did esteem and think. 

They were some force from foreign land. 

Some took their harness, some their horse^ 
And forward hasted as to fight, 

But when they saw St. George's cross. 
And English arms bom up on hight, 
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me said^ it was a jolly crew. 
The king had sent from France that tide^ 
le southern men, the truth soon knew^ 
And loud lord admiral ! they cried. 

horn, when the earl of Surrey saw. 
He thanked God with heart so mild, 
id hands for joy to heaven did throw. 
That his son was saved from waters wild. 

merry meetii^ there was seen, 
For first they kist, and then embraced; 
»r joy the tears fell from their eyne, 
All forepast fears were then defaced, 

len caused the earl each captain count, 
Under their wings what soldiers were; 
hich done, the number did but mount. 
To six and tw^ity thousand there. 

le earl then called a council soon. 
Of prudent lords and captains wise, 
)d how the battle might be dcHie; 
He bid them shew their best devise. 

vme said too small their number was. 
To atchieve so great an enterprize, 
)me counselled posts back for to pass 
For aid, and cause the countries rise. 
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And from die soudi^ the {fanteOf aotne said, 
A band of soldiers soon would send; 

And willed to staj^ for while they stud. 
Their powers daily m^t amend. 

Some said the Scots straitway would fly. 
And powers daily would diminidi; 

Wherefore to stay was their counsel. 
And thus the earl they did admonish. 

Then did the admiral start in ire. 

And stamping stood with stomadi hot: 

Why, sir, said he, imto his sire; 
Hath cowardice lent you his coat. 

Let never kii^ Henry hear for shame, 
That you shoidd act diis dastard part; 

Nor ever blown by trump of fame, 
That you did bear it coward's heart. 

Hadi not king Henry left you here 

His govemour to rule the land; 
Not doubting but, without all fear. 

The treacherous Scots you would withstasid. 

Think of your father, though his chance 

It was to fall at Bosworth field, 
Though he his life, by Stanle/s lance. 

With honourable wounds did yield, 
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yvld God diat Edward, brother dear, 
tVere here alive this preseot day: 
> armed foes, could make him fear, 
Nor in a camp^ tike coward atay. 

lat royal fame, what ^i^ renown, 
Elath he left to his line and race, 
lat ample gloiy would him <»x>wDj 
[f life had lasted loms^ Vf(/pe. 

e seas he did both sweep and scour, 
Not pyrate durst appear in sight, 
en pyrate John, for all his power, 
Fhe great renowned Lothian knight. 

m oft the royal flee^ of France, 

[n conflicts fierce by him was grieyed? 

iie had scaped that fetal chance^ 

He glorioqa acts m^ht haveatchieved* 

» multitudes made him dismayed. 
Sot numbers great his stomach swage; 
eat shame then would on us be laid, 
\nd to our o&fm^ m each 9g/^ 

ur father's fame would soon be lost, 
\nd all his worthy acl9 no moie, 
ur honour, iiitibng like a ghost, 
Nfor yet your aow QQuJd ^^ reatore^ 



If here you loitering lie like loons. 
And do not fight the Scots again: 

For do not you hear how Ei^Jish towns 
Are burnt, while sucklii^ babes are shdn? 

They daily pilfer eveiy place, 
And spoil the people all about: 

Wherefore let us stay no loiter space, 
But now step forth with stcnnaclis stout. 
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The earl of Sinrey then replied, 
And to his warlike son did saj. 

No bashfulness doth make me bide. 
Nor stomach fieunt doth make me stay. 

The cause is for no cowardice 
So long time here to make delay: 

But yet I fear this enterprise 
Will prove no childish sport or play. 

Great counsel then must be embraced; 

Then let us careful think upon. 
Which way our cards to count and cast. 

For great is the business to be d<nie. 
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^oo hardy oft good hip doth httwd. 
And over-bold oft b not best; 

And that I have proved by my ma Edwavdi 
Wbo ever was too boU of bieait 

Re had been a living man tfak day. 
If he widi counsel vvise had wiouf^; 

But he was drowned in BatfanimbV baj; 
His radiness to this end Um brov^t 

My father, at king Richard's field. 
Under great Stanley's lance lay Mbl; 

And I did there a captive yidd; 
Our manhood great got us this 



We might have scaped that scurvy dqr 
If warning could our wits have beat; 

A friedd of our'sy to cause us stay; 
Upon my iather'a gate had 



A certain scroll, whose aciipture JKud 
** Jocky of Norfolk, be not so bold," 

And underneath in verse was laid, 

*' For IKckon thy master is bought and sold/* 

My fiither fightbg fierce was slain, 
Kii^ Richard lost both life and crown, 

Some goodly guerdon oft they gain, 
Wbo rashly run to get renown, 

M 
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Fw we die duke of Yoric wu bnii^t, 
At Wakefield to his fiital M; 

Who m^stit have scaped, if be had wroagl] 
The counsel wise of David Hall. 

I read of conqueron and kii^ 
For lack of comne! cast away: 

Now nnce at haiid stidi dan^ sp^gfi. 
Our .council we had need to say. 

It is not I am Iright widi fear, 

Nor for myself such thoughts I take, 

But for youi^ babes, and inbnts dear, 
Which fatheiB sore I fear will lack. 

Such fortunes ^1, through fi^ts doubdess 
Poor widows plen^ shall be lefl; 

And many a servant masterless. 
And mothers of their sons bereft. 

This is the cause I counsel crave, 
The only cause I cast such doubts : 

I had rather oiie Ei^lish soldier save, 
Tlian for to kill a thousand Scots. 

I can no kind of compass cast. 

But many a'life there must be lost; 

And many a tall man death must taste, 
Tlie Scots are such a mighty host. 
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lie prince himself is there preset. 
With all his peers prepared for war; 

i^ith barons, knights, and commons heat, 
A hundred thousand men they are. 

Vit case our total Ei^lish power 
Were ready drest and made in meat; 

it two meals they would us devour^ 
The Scottish army is so great 

lierefcnre let each man's mind be exprest 
How diat the Scots we may convince, 

Jid how to pass this peril best, 
And save the honour of our prince. 

"hen spake sir Edward Stanley stout. 
And fierce on the earl he fixt his eyne, 

i^hat need have we thus for to doubt, 
And be afraid of foes unseen? 

hall we by loitering on this manner,. 

Thus still permit the Scots to rest? 
ye, let them see an English banner. 

And view our soldiers seemly drest. 

Vhst though our foes be five to one. 
For that let not our stomachs fail. 

Sod gives the stroke, when all is done. 
If it please him we shall prevails 

M 2 
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ji If ancient books we do peitMe, 

11 Set f<Hlfa by ftmotts derts of oM, 

Which both of ChivtmBy PigMBy Jens^ 
Do plain describe the balues bold. 

i There may we certain see in n^, 

Many a mi^ily ptince »mI kingy 
With populous armies, put to fl^t. 
And vanquished by a fitde wmg. 

With hundreds three, judge Gideon, 
The Midian host overcame in fight. 

And Jonathan, Saul's vafiaut son. 
The fierce Philistnies put to fl^it. 

So Judas Maccabeus, the man. 
Of foremost fiune among alt kni^ts. 

Who can describe what fields he wan, 
With handfuls small of warlike w%fats; 

The mighty Macedonian prince, 
With puissance small and power, 

King Darius host did all oomrkice. 
Who were for one in number fio^. 

Tlie great renowned Roman peers. 
Whose glorious praise can never bfin ; 

The fame, that daily fills men's ears. 
By numbers great did never win. 
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)r Htus livy doA promts 
The le89 tlwfr pwvetf tlw more ibtir ffjtiOf 
hen they were most, ihey WHi die leMt) 
The grestar prtm, the more were sUo* 

lampie at Camue's fierce eonffict^ 
So many noUes diere were slain^ 
lat bushek three they did cMeot 
Of nogs from dead men a fingers drawn* 

bore ScijMOi with numbera small^ 
Of warlike wi^ts of kisty bloody 
field to flight pot Hanmbal| 
find burnt widi fire GarAage proiNL 

»t fiirther need I for to aeek^ 
Of christian kings die manful acts; 
ice records of the same stiV speak, 
Of Henry, and Ins fimoiis fiwta. 

Europe yet afresh doth soimd^ 
3f his high prowess die rsport* 
lat standards stool he brouf^ to groimd 
i¥ith numbers snsdl al A gi p c o u i t* 

France yet trembiedi to hear talk, 
3y deadi what atbibles took dieir Ifif^ 
o diousand, bendes ^nign Mk, 
>impleat of whom waa sqaana or kai^ 
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He never stint finom ivar and strife, 
mi the heir of France he was prodaimed;: 

If fate had lent him longer life. 

With English laws all France he had franie< 

Of Bedford too, his brother John, 
The Dauphin beat with a small band; 

Lord Talbot, with his name alone, 
To tremble forced all the French land* 

The earl of Richmond, with small power,. 

Of England, wan both realm and crown^ 
At Bosworth where the bragging boar, 

And all his host were overdm>wn. 

So though the Scottish host be great, 
Let us not stint, but them withstand; 

In batde bold we shall them beat. 
For God will help us with his hand. 

But if in fighting we are dain, 

And in the battle brought to ground. 

Perpetual praise we then shall gam. 
Men will our fame for ages sound. 

The memory of our great manhood, 

Mongst Ei^lish men will ever last; 
And then, for vengeance of our blood. 
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vr kinsfolks and our cousins free. 

Will wreak our deaths with doleful dint; 

ill time that they revenged be^ 
From stur^ strokes they will not stmt. 

ur ghosts shall go to God on high. 
Though bodies vile to death be d^ht; 
I better case we cannot die^ 
Hian fitting for our country's right. 

ut case die lot light contrary^ 
As firm by faith is fixed it shaU, 
ad that to gain the victory. 
Good fortune on our side diall fall. 

od then to give our fbies the foil, 
What worthy praises shall we vrinP 
liat mighty prey, what plenteous spoil, 
What prisoners of princely kin. 

ie prince is there himself, kii^ James, 
With prelates passing rich in pride; 
fty great lords there are of name. 
With barons, knights, and squires beside. 

leir tents, if standing they be found, 
When fight is dcHie, I do not fear, 
it for their enterii^ Ei^lish ground. 
The charges shall pay us fiill dear. 
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Such fate diall fall to dien I Inut 
As to ihoiriAdMii Im kife»i 

Who dared into our bondon toi^ 
When die; fiwa JMt in tatib 



Their mighty Man^ IcfOf Mttcooiy, 
Did valiantly Ihis kni iwada} 

At Tinmoudi he was foro«A to %W 
And slain was ty » Butlisfc JbMf. 

Kii% David unto DrnhMtcwiet 
Who with the Scolf JnpitdM^fiBM^ 

For all their pride yet left Ae^^iMi 
King David tbefeclidoiplnit yi«id« 



What shall I further mmitimn Wfk$ 
Of Henry the bmA, hmr ia iM^Bym 

The earl of Mumy Md to4 ifarddft^ 
Angus and DouglaM priokoA ifiilb fnii 

Did enter in N^irtfauiiilPMrlaiMl 
And murdered rndtovt ffwrgr. 

Were they not beat bf a mntji bMd# 
In batde by Sir Umrf Ptercfr? 

The story saith, inim list nMf look. 
Ten thousand Soote ia fidkl wMcalauiy 

And through the vtimnt Pkrc/s «lrak»» 
All the earl's caplhres did 



97 

>iich luck I trust to our foes will light, 
And all that wars do raise in wrong; 

Vherefore against them let us fight. 
It is shame we loiter here so long. 

f any seem abased to be, 
That we in battle shall be beat, 

Cheshire and Lancashire with me. 
Shall give the Scots the first onset. 

lien this was said, then Stianley stout 
All silent down did sit in place; 
he eyes of all the lords about. 
Were fixed upon his valiant fece. 

is wisdom great all wondered at. 
All did his manful proffer praise ; 
II they that would have lingered late. 
Their courage keen did now upi*aise. 

ow they that lately would have staid. 
With foremost cryed, forth to the field; 
ith one voice all the earl they prayed. 
That Stanley might the vanguard wield. 

lit on that side the earl of Surrev 
Was deaf, for why, he could not hear; 
)r being moved with Stanley's glory. 
His rancour old then did appear. 

N 
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Quoth he, the Wai^s phoe I siq^y 
At pleasure nmteidi Aiog lAwll hide. 

Then on each captm he did cry. 
In presence to appear diat tide. 

That done, straitway he did iMdoin 
His battle brief oo Ibis jmne fiort. 

Whose order and ana^ right ^hm. 
With pen I truty dkaH neport 

When Stanley did wMi etoamdi stout 
Valiantly the vaqguftrd crafre. 

The earl of Surrey soi» did doubt, 
That too nnich honour he should have, 

If fortune good fell on bis part, 
And valiant victor he did prelum. 

Gainst Stanley's Mood such halsM-beArt 
In the. earl's blood did boiliog Inum. 

Wherefore in forw«rd^ 'first of idl 

Chief captain constituted he 
His loving son lord admifial; 

With soldiers such as cinne from sea. 

Whom valiant lords acc(Hnpamed, 
With barons bold, and hardy knights ; 

Lord Ogle one of courage tried, 
Who led a band of warlike wights. 



o order, next to tbe admiraF, 

The lusty kn^ht. Lord Cfifibix^ went, 
^0 was concealed in shepherd » cant^ 

Till twice twelve jpcars were gms aad sfsot^ 

or when his father at Wadsefield^ 
The dukeref Y«fk anl his son haddaui; 

[e by a frieni wa» dba» concealed^ 
mi RichmoMk'» earl b^Bii» his mgSL 

nd him restored to all his vight 

Seatii^ him in his father's land; 
T else to deatk he had. beea dight^ 

While the house of York had die iq^AwL 

ow like a captain bokl he brou^it 
A band of luaty lads electa 
liose curious coats, most cunoing wrougMt 
Witli dread&I dragons were bedeckt, 

x>m Pennigimt to PendldiiU, 
From lintoa to Loi^ Addiogftam, 
nd they that Craven coasts did tiU^ 
All widt tbek)fty Clifford caoie^ 



1 StainclifF hundred went witk him^^ 
With striplings atioBg from WerkdalQ;, 
id all that Haughton Ub did climb^ 
With LangMroth, txxv ^^^ littondnle^ 
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Whose milk-fed fellows, fleshly bred 
Were fit the stroi^est bows to bend; 

All such as Horton-fells had fed, 
On Clifford's banner did attend. 

Lord Lomley next, and Latimer 

Were equal matched with dl their powei 

With whom was next their neighbour near 
Lord Conyers stout, and stiff in stour. 

Widi many a gentleman and squire, 
From Rippon, Ripley, and Rydale, 

With them marched forth all Massamshire, 
With Nosterfield and Netherdale. 

With tillmen tough, in harness store. 
Who turned the furrows of Mittan-fieldj 

With Billmen bold from Blackamoore^ 
Most warlike wights, these lords did wic 

Next them was placed, with all his power^ 
Lord Scroope of Upsall, aged knight, 

Sir Stephen Bull, with all his power, 
Was matched next him with all his migl 

Sir Walter Griffith, sage and grave 
Was with sir Henry Shcrboum bent,. 

And under Bulmer's banner brave, 

The whole bishoprick of Durham went. 
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he third part it will more unfold 
The glorious train of heroes bright^ 

Uch as may please the sage and old. 
And yield to children sweet delight. 



PART III. FIT. V, 



R Christopher Ward the next ensued, 
With him sir Edward Echingfiam; 
Bxt were sir Nicholas Appleyard, 
Sir Mettham, Sidney, Everingham. 

1 in the foremost battle bold. 
These knights who in the vanguard were 
ven thousand men numbered and told, 
Simplest of whom bore bow or spear. 

len the earl, sir Edmund Howard, 
Did call, and marshall soon him made^ 
y son, said he, now soon set forward, 
With valiant hearts the Scots invade. 

lief captain of the right-hand wing, 
To brother diine I thee ordain; 
3W surely see thou serve the king. 
And for his sake never think it psun. 



Of southern soldiers t— Jicdti tsvmy 
Under thy wing; ahatt g9^ nitk 

A diousand thanks mu Edflomdl^^ 
His father dear ddirendet hMa 

With him was matched an equal mate, 
Bryan Tunstall^ that trusty squire; 

Whose stomach stout sought cooid afeate^ 
Nor ought could sway his bold desire. 



The glory of hiv 

The famous acts twx of kis sbr; mfi^. 
His bloody unspotted^ BMde kiai; bai«^V-^>i 

And stirred his stonwchr hot m i«. 




^^ 



For when debate did fust begins 
And rancoar mkedflso^ meSui ^mA,. 

And rufHing rukd thii ceabi.witfai% 
Twixt Lancahrter and die lixnise of Yoik. 

Durmg which huEly4Kii:^ stnfeE^ 
Were murdewd mtmy » ttiolhat^s^ daUb 

Many a lord bevea^ef o€ H% 

And noble houM^ with bbodi defiliOBiL 

But this man's fadker, void 06 ttm 
While in diis realm muk nittng wai> 

To Henry the sixth did siffl adlMr^ 
And for no pains did frditt bini< paas». 



V)r he to Yorjc wmU. n^er field 

For all the stmg^bg aljnvid fitn/k, 
Tine times he ^enoely 'fongbt JP MA, 

Jid when die J(illg *Wfis ici^liiGe «mi|^y 
And the earl lofWff^infk pwiFdM'PM^ 
b save his life b^ -e^etiis ipe fmiglAt 
And was in (pwrk fto 6f0lagne U(NiVfl« 

ith earl of Richm^ he i^nuMiiedf 
And lords of the XiiiP3C9l(lrifai kin; 
hen dien tjaie «arf ibe <^x>»m h^d gwod^ 
And England'^^pveiwndU 



e rendered Tlill|1«U Jl lli« pSght, 
Knowing hjf ^«Iia»|; i|ife(EKl t|Kia|me41« 
le king he cawa^ ihii irm^ faiigiMlv 
Undefiled Tunstall to fce wioied* 

ost fierce he /j^ngfag; At Th»lisi»i6^d^ 
Where Martin Swsrt on gpsowd li^ i^nn. 
hen rage did reign, i^e never nsokd, 
But like a rock did fifBlixGmfm- 

ow came this m^ anioagst th^ ntst 
To match hi» faiAfir in madiioiQ4> 
>r battle ready bent 9Ad pre^ 
Witli him a band 9$ iM^ty Upod- 
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Next went sir Bold, and Butler brave^ 
Two valiant knights of Lancashire, 

Then Bruerton bold, and Bygod grave, 
With Warcop wild, a worthy squire. 

Next Richard Chomley and Chiston stout, 
With men of Hatfield, and of Hull, 

Laurence of Dun, with all his rout, 
The people freest Avith them did pulL 

John Clarvis then was 'nexed near. 
With Stapleton of stomach stem; 

Next whom Fitz- Williams forth did fere. 
Who martial feats was not to learn. 

These captains keen, with all their might, 
In right-hand wing did warlike wend : 

All these on Edmond Howard, knight. 
The earl ordained to attend. 

Then next the left-hand wing did vneld 
Sir Marmaduke Constable old, 

With him a troop well tried in field, 
And eke his sons and kinsfolk' bold. 

Next him sir William Percy stood, 

Who went with the earl Piercy's power, 

From Lancashire of lusty blood, 
A thousand soldiers stiff in stour. 
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^en the earl himself did undertake 
Of the rearward the regiment; 

Vhom barons bold did bravely back. 
And southern soldiers seemly bent. 

Text whom in place was 'nexed near 
Lord Scroop of Bolton stem and stout, 
n horseback, who had not his peer. 
No English man, Scots more did doubt. 

llh him did wend all Wensledale 
From Morton unto Morsdale-moor: 
[1 they that dwelt by the banks of Swale, 
With him were b^t in harness-store. 

xmi Wensdale warlike wights did wend. 
From Bishopsdale went bowmen bold; 
'om Coverdale to Cotter End, 
And all to Kidson Causeway cold. 

x)m MoUerstang and ]Mliddldiam 
And aU from Mask and Middletonby, 
ad that climb the mountain Cam, 
Whose crown from frost is seldom free. 

ith lusty lads and large of length, 
Which dwelt on Seimer water-side; 
1 Richmondshire its total strength, 
The valiant Scroope did lead and guide, 

o 
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Next went sir PWUp Tihej t«B, 

Widi him air ThoBua Bwchf tavft; 

'Sir John Ratcliff m aims royal, 
With sir WiUiuB Gtacojat gme. 

Next whom did pus, with ^ tii> n>dt. 
Sir Christopher Rckering fmnij 

Sir Biyan Supletoo, most stout, 
Two vaUut knights (^ ooUe blood. 

Next with sir John Stanley Aere came 
Tlie Bishop rf Ely's servant botd; 

Sir IJonel pUcy, km^ of turn. 
Did lead sqbm Iwadied men well «M. 



Nest went Sir NimM Maikaanlle, 
In armour coat o£ cnnmi^ woct; 

The next went ur John NonuaBTiUe, 
With him the dtizeiw ai Y<^. 



Sir George Darcy in. bannor br^it. 
Did bear a Uoody brokeu speu:; 

Next went sir M^puM w^ his might, 
And Clapham boU of his^ cbeav. 

Sir Guy Dawney, witfc glorioBS soot. 
Then Mr Dalby's serants b<M; 

Tlien Richard Tempest widi his tob^ 
Zn rerewaid dnis asrarf did hold. 
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^ right-hand wmgy wiA aQ his rout. 
The lusty lord Dacies did lead; 

l^ith him die bows of Kendal stout, 
Widi milk-whtle cottta and crosses red;. 

kU Keswick eke^ and Cockermouth, 
And all the C^fKsbmd cia^^ hitts; 

11 Westmoreland, both aMrdi and aooth. 
Whose weapons were gieal weighty billa^ 

Jl Carlisle eke and Cumberiand^ 
Widi the lord Docres proud did pass, 

rom Branton and from Brou^y sands, 
From Grayston and beta Raveo^^bai. 

^th striplings stout from Stainmeor skle. 
And Austen-moor, men marched enai; 
nd those diat Gilsland grave did hkkw 
Widi horsemeo Ughl from 



n diese did go in Daarea' bend, 

AU these ensued his baoner broad; 

o lustier lord wa* m iim baid,, 

Nor more mi^t boaat af birdie and bioad. 

any strong horsea^ huge of boii^^ 
Were all hi» own to giive or srilp 
baron fair by his kirthri|^ 
And herits^s^ vfaick te bim.fiaN. 

o 2 
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These rojal lords thus ray did hold, 
Widi ranges, ranks, and warlike wings> 

But yet the man is left untold, 

From whom true valour £Eurly sprii^. 

-Whose worthy praise and prowess great. 
Whose glorious fame shall never blin; 

Nor Neptune ever shall forget. 

What praise he hath left to his kii^. 

Sir Edward Stanley, stiff in stour, 

He is the man on whom I meanf 
With him did pass a mighty power 
' Of soldiers seemly to be seen. 

Most lively lads in Lonsdale' bred. 
With weapons of unwieldy weight; 

All such as Tatham fells had fed. 

Went under Stanley's streamer bright* 

From Bolland bill-men bold came on. 
With such as Boston banks did hide; 

From Wharmore up to Whittington, 
And all to Wenning water-side. 

From Silverdale and Kent Sand-side, 
Where soil is sovm with cockle-shells ;^ 

From Cartmel eke and Conney-side, 
And fellows fierce from Furoey's fells* 
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I Lancashire, for the most part, 

Fhe lusty Stanley stout did lead, 

itock of striplings strong of hearty 

Brought up from babes with beef and bread. 

»in Warton unto Warrington, 
^rom Wiggan unto Wiresdale, 
m Wedicar to Waddington,^ 
^'rom Ribchester unto Ratchdale. 

m Poulton and Preston, with pikes, 
liey wddi the valiant Stanley went, 
m Pemerton and Pillii^-dikes, 
''or battle biU-mep bold were bent*^ 

h fellows fresh, and fierce in fight, 
Hiich Horton-fields did turn in furs, 
h lusty lads heart^r and light, 
''rom Blackboum and Bolt<»i in the moors. 

h youth elected fi'om Cheshire, 
1 armour bright for batde drest; 
I many a gendeman and squire, 
i^ere under Stanley's streamer prest. 

s Stanley stout, the last of all 
^f the rereward, the rule did wield; 
ch done to Bolton in Gkndale, 
he total army took die field* 
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Where all die connad did consonly 
That Rouge Croix lo^tbe Scottiik Jang 

With strict instructiQiiB abould be aen^ 
To koom for wbj tbon mpmb did tpnag^ 
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Whereas the caatie too of Ford 
He threatened had to overthraw; 

Rouge Croix was charged word for wor^ 
The earls intent to let him know. 

That if the king would so agree. 
To suffer that said fort to rtand. 

And William Heron send home free. 
Who diere was captive in Scotland; 

If thus the king would ccmdesccndy 
The earl promised to restore. 

And to the king immediate 8aid> 
Of Scotsmen tak^ captives four. 

Lord Johnston and sir Sandy Hume^ 
Richard Hume and WiUiun Carr: 

But if king James would 3;el pre^uina 
In wrongful sort to raise up war; 
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%gainst king Henry his broditMH-kw, 
And commons cmtSbf would kfll, 

\nd piles and forts worid fierce dowa drtw, 
And Ei^lish blood proceed lo sfSL 

Vbe earl charged the baradd strail. 

To certify the said Scoti king^ 
Vbat he m field widi htm weaM figk^ 

On Friday then next foBoiwing. 

%nd dien ere Roege Cms forth did teo^ 

Tlie admiral took him aside, 
\nd bade him to the king dedare^ 

His comiag and acceRi that tide* 

rhat he fit)m ffe deaoeflded ynfm 
With all hii total power and nii|^ 

\nd that m forward widt Ui grace. 
He would preptfe Uniself tu fight. 

\nd when the Scoti for him did call 
In days of Mardi to make redress^ 

?or Andrew Barton their edtmrat. 
Whom he widi bloody bkde did bleii. 

^ow he was cent in peraon preat 
The said sir Afidrew^s dMtb to Toodi; 

Vnd if it in his power dodi vest, 
Qd9lk H 1 ik^ •Ki^ ^^ ^^^ nKk 
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For there no Scot ^all ^sca^Se imshiDy 
The kii^ in person sole except; 

For so of ScotSy quoth he again. 
No other mercy I expect 

And yet ere Rouge Croix went his way 
The earl and counsel did expect, 

lliat the Scots Idogy without dday, 
An herald would again direct. 

Rouge Croix was yet commanded there 
No Scotchman near the field to bring. 

Lest he their conduct might declare, 
And thereby dangers great mi^t sprii^. 

Then Rouge Croix ready took his horse, 
Bedeckt with coat of arms most brave, 

With him did go a trumpet hoarse, 

Hiat Scots dieir comii^ might perceive. 

Their geldings were both good and light, 
From galloping they seldom staid, 

Till at the lei^th they viewed in sight, 
Whereas their enemies army laid. 

The Scottish watch soon them descried. 
And them conveyed before the king, 

Where he with barons bold did bide. 
Whom Rouge Croix, on the ground kneelioj 
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^ith salutations did greet. 
He after, his instructions straight, 
Ach one exprest, in order meet, 
And letters livered in their sight. 

liom, M^hen the king of Scots had heard, 
And also read his letters large, 
iren frantic-like he fuming fared, 
And bombard-like did boasts discharge. 

true, quoth he, let it be exprest. 
Thou herald sent anon recite: 
id was your earl so bold of breast. 
Thus proudly to « prince to write f 

it since he seenas to be so rough, 
I swear by sceptre and by crown,, 
3 shall have fighting fill enough, 
On Friday, before sun go down. 

r here to God I promise plight. 
We never will part, from diis same hill, 
U we have tried your earl's whole might. 
And given your fdks fighting their filL 

cause he vexed our land of late 
Perchance his stomach is extolled, 
t now we will withstand his grace. 
Or thousand heads there shall be polled. 

p 



To presence tben he called hk peersy 
To whom he read the earFs whole bdl; 

Audience being given, with ireful ean. 
Some said it came of little skilL 

An earl of such a simple shure. 
To anointed king such words to write! 

Some bad the schedule cast in fire. 
Some for to spesk 6id spare for sjule. 

\k Some said the herald of his head. 

Such talk extempore did express. 
And coimselled that they with q)eed, 
A Scottish herald should address, 

To know of the earl of Surrey plain. 
If he such message did procure ; 

And till the time he turned again. 
The English herald to make sure. 

Whereto the king did so(mi consent, 
That Roug^ Croix should with them reaudoj 

And home with the Ei^lish trumpet sent, 
Their herald Hay called by name. 

Who was commanded for to know 
Of the earl and his council si^, 

if Rouge Croix truth to him did- show. 
Or if he bad sent such message? 
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le tidingsjie had brought, 
» his grace avouched no lie: 
in mind anon forethought, 
le the earl might terrify. 

ihen instructed strait, 

etters large and eloquent; 

>ne, they Hoon set forth diat night, 

awards the English camp they yf&A, 

litde village poor 

d light, and lodging, take ; 

^ was two miles off or more, 

clanging trumpets noise did make. 

t was even at midst well near, 
le English lords lyii^ on grass, 
tlie trumpet did appear; 
Id eaii Surrey all the case, 

t the Scotchmen did detain 
Croix, and credit him would not, 
o know the truth more plain, 
ng himself had sent a Scot. 

'• constrained for to stay, 
dged then in a village mean, 
lieir order might display, 
the Scots advantage gain. 

p 2 
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Which when the earl had undenstood. 
And viewed the Scotchmai's dealii^ aH, 

He in a sound and sober mood. 
Upon his council strait did calL 

Where he in presence did repeat 
The total tale the trumpet told. 

The counsel mused with marvel great, 
Why Scots their herald did with-hold. 

And causes none they could conject,. 
But all surmises were deferred;. 

And sage advice was then defect, 
Till they the Scottish herald heard.. 

Wherefore as soon as Phoebus fair 
Dame Luna's light and stars did stain, 

And burning in the fiery chair, ^ . 

His startling steeds haled forth. amain. 

^^^ ♦ 

The earl then called his council sage. 

Who soon on horseback did surround; 

And every man did bring his page, 

To hold their horses in that stound. 

But when they stept within the street, 
The Scot was scarce fi-om cabbage got^ 

Where he the English earl did greet. 
With little courtesy, like a Scot. 
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^ich done^ the earl did then command 
His message he should manifest^ 

*]1ien Ilay quickly out of hand. 
His chiefest charge anon exprest. 

My sovereign lord, quoth he, lung James,. 

Would of your honour gladly hear. 
If Rouge Croix was charged in your name, 

Such bold words to his grace to bear. 

My master doth mistrust his words. 
They cannot well be understood;. 

Likewise do all our peerless lords. 
Then soon he told what Rouge Croix said. 

Quoth the earl, what does thy master mean 
Of herald ours to make such dread. 

He did not foi^e the same, nor feign. 
Nor do we any favour need. 

Our herald's words, we wip justify^ 

Who truly did the same reveal; 
His writings too the same will try. 

Which of our arms do bear the seal.. 

Wherefore I of thy master muse. 
Our herald why he handleth so. 

And 'gainst all reason doth refuse. 
Our message to make answer Uk 



J' 
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Then Hay to the earl replied^ 
I say, quoth he, 80 said my lord. 

And to your message at this tide, 
I shall make answer word for word. 

And for Ford^casde first of aO, 

' Which to preserve you make such suit;. 
To save the same from fire or fidl, 

My master thereto biddedi mute. 



ii( And for the owner of the fort, 

if Who William Heron hadi to name, 

My master says, to show you short. 
He will not answer to the same. 

For Johnston and sir Sandy Hume, 
Richard Hump and William Carr, 

Our prince himself in person is come. 
Them to redeem by dint of war. 

If you your message dare make good. 
On Friday next in field to fight. 

My master with a manful mood. 

To mighty Jove hath promised plight, 

For to abide the battle bold, 

And give your folks fighting their fill. 

And that your lordship show I should. 
So grateful be his grace until. ^ 
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^ any earl aD Eogfamd thorough^ 
For if you had such mess^e sent, 

't'o him at home in Edinboroughy 
He would have answered your intent. 

^ow if with dint of sword you dare. 
Abide his grace in battle hM, 

'^Dn Friday next, he craves no far. 
My message wbc^ now I have told. 

J^ thousand thanks, earl Surrey there. 



Unto the royal kii^ did yidd, 
^IHiose princely heart did not forbear, 
So simple a lord to meet in fiekL 

JiBd then a vahanC vow he plight, 
That he the battle bdki would bide, 

Jbid on prefixed day would fi^t 

Which done he did command that tide. 

The Scottish herald Ihy kept, 
Should for a season there scgoum, 

Jbid in safe custody be kept. 

Till time diat Roiq^e Croix did retom. 

^When this the herald Ilacy heard. 
He to the king his servant sent, 

iVho to his grace all things declared. 
With the earl's answer and intent 
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The king ffaen Houge Croix did discharge^ 
Who hied home to the earl in haste. 

Then Iky was let go at large, 

When Rouge Croix came, mIio was kept iast. 

Tlien Rouge Croix did make true report 
To the earl and captains in like case. 

As he had seen and in what sort, 
Hie Scottish Icing encamped was. 

Even on the height of Floddon-hill, 
Where down below his ordnance l^y, 

So strong that no man's cunning skill 
To fight widi him could find a way. 

Such mountains steep, such craggy hills,^ 
His army on one side did not lose. 

The odier side, great grizzly gills. 
Did fence about widi mire and moss. 

Which, when the earl had understood, 
He council craved of his captains all, 

Who bad set forth with manfiil mood. 
And take sudi fortune as would fidl. 

Whereto the earl did soon consent. 

And quickly called for a guide. 
Lest by the way he harm might hent. 

But hark; what happened that tide* 
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my pressed thus to proceed^ 
I all prepaied in ranks to fight, 
on a champion then indeed, 
h sword in hand, in armour bright. 

t his face his helmet hid, 
IS plainly have I heard report, 
wiftly by the ranks did ride, 
I to the earl did strait resort. 

my marvelled at this man, 
see him ride in such array, 
hat he was, or whence he came, 
le of them all could certain say. 

he the earl of Surrey saw, 

m off his steed, he leaped there, 

Qeeling, gracefully did bow, 

ding his horse and quivering spear. 

e time he silence brake, 

lord, quoth he, afford some grace; 

1 my life for pity's sake, 

now you are in king Henry's place. 

, my lord, from you I crave, 
Ay forgive me mine offence: 
)s you shortly may perceive, 
or kindness I shall recompence« 

Q 
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Quoth the eaii then, tell us tkj name: 
iPeriiaps you hsre done seme hemous cfeed^ 

And dare not shew thy fisK^e for shame. 
What is d^ bet, deelaie vnA speed. 



If thou hast wrought some traasei^ teU, 
Or English blood by mwder spilt. 

Or hast thou b<een some rude rebeU, 
Else we will pardon thee thy guilt. 

Then to the earl he did reply, 
My lord, my crime it is not such; 

The total world I dto defy, 

No man for treason can me touch. 

I grant indeed I wrong have \iT0ught, 
Yet disobedience was t^ wopst; 

Else I am clear from deed or thought. 
And to extreams I have been hircei. 

And as for hurting English men, 
I never hurt man, maid, or wife, 

Howbeit, Scots some nine or ten, 
At least I haver bereaved of life. 

Else I in time of wealth and want. 

Unto my king persisted true, 
Wherefore, good lord, my life now grant. 

And then my name I will shorfiy diew. 
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Quoth the earl then, pluck up thy lieart,. 

You seem to be a person brave; 
Stand up at once, lay dread apart, 

Thy pardon freely ihou shalt have. 

Thou seemest to be a man indeed, 
And of thy hands hardy and w%ht, 

Of such a man we will stand m need. 
Perchance at Friday next at night. 

Hien on his feet he started strait, 
And thanked the earl for that good tide,. 

Then on his horse he leaped light, 
Saying, my lord, ye lack a guide. 

But I diall you conduct fiill strait 
To where the Scots encamped are; 

I know of old the Scottijdi fleight. 
And cra% stratag^ns of war. 

Thereto experience hath me taught. 
Now I will shew you who I am; 

On borders here I was up brought. 
And Bastard Heron is my name. 

Wliat, quoth die earl. Bastard Heron, 
He dyed at least now two years since,. 

Betwixt Newark and Northampton, 
He perished through the pestilence*. 

q2 



124 

Our king to death had deemed the man. 
Cause he the Scottish warden slew^ 

And on our borders first b^an 
Those raging wars for to renew* 

But God his purpose did prevent^ 
He died of the {dague, to prove, 

King Henry his deadi did since lament. 
He wondrous well the man did love. 

Would God thy tale were true this tide, 
lliou Bastard Heron might be found. 

Thou in this gate should be our guide, 
I know right well you know die grounds 

I am the same, said he again, 

And therewith did unfold his face : 

Each person then perceived him plain, 
That done, he opened all the case. 

Quoth he, when I the Scots warden 
Had with my blade bereaved of life, 

I knew well I should get no pardon. 
But sure I was to suffer death. 

In haste king Henry for me sent. 
To whom I durst not disobey : 

So towards London strait I went, 

But, hark, what I wrought by the way. 
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I but the truth shall note: 

time in many a town and borough, 

ilence was ragii^ hot, 

agmg, reigned all England thorough, 

ng to a certain town, 
I was infected sore; 
I lodge diey laid me down, 
3 company I had no more; 

own secret servants three, 
fraid of townsmen, careful watched; 
it stead no more staid I, 
omeward by the dark dispatched. 

ants secretly that night, 
rame a corps in cunning sort ; 
the morning, soon as light, 
eath did ruefully report. 

ny servants on diat mom 
orps to bury soon were bound; 
lias ! like men forlorn, 
eemed for sorrow to fall down. 

[)s they cunningly conveyed,, 
aade the bell aloud be rung; 
aey to the priest they paid, 
ervice for my soul was sung. 
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Which done, diey tidsigs itrak did 
Unto kh^ Henry, I was dead; 

Christ have his soul, then said the king. 
For sure he dioiild have lost his head. 

If he up to the court had comoy 
I promised had so, hy St. Pteil, 

But since God did |>revent our doom^ 
Almighty Christ (oagtve his aaul. 

To mansion mine, I came at last. 
By jounieys inmMy, aM by n^^; 

And now two years or more are past 
Since openly I came in si^* 

No wight did know but I wa& dead 
Save my three servants and my wife; 

Now am I start up in this stead. 
And come again from death to life. 

So said, the lords and km^its of lame, 
From laughing kiud coidd not refrain; 

To hear Iiis gando, had good game, 
And of his welfare all were fein. 

Wliose policy they had perceived, 
And oftentimes his truth had tried, 

AVliicU M as the cause so sore they craved^ 
lliis Heron grave to be their guide. 
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I^^sid the fourth part, k makes an end 
Of Heron's, stoiy^ and the %ht. 

^^^t youi^ and old to tbb attend. 
It will give instruction widi delight. 



PART IV. FIT. VII. 

^HEN forth before brave Heron flcW| 
The borderers bold to him did draw, 

Ihe total army did enfme, 
And came that night to Wooler-Haugh, 

The English lorde tfaere lodged their host 
Because the place wa» plain and diy; 

And was widiin six miles at most, 
Whereas their enemies did lie. 

TTie morrow next they were removed, 
Though weather was bolib foul and iO, 

Along down by a pleassuit flood, 
Which called is, the water of TiD. 

And all that day they viewed in nght. 
Whereas the Scots for battle stood, 

Because the day was spent, that n^t 
The army lodged at Barmoor wood* 
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Then valiantly, with the vanguard, 
The morrow next, with mature dull, 

The admiral did march forward. 
And passed over the water of Till. 

At Twizle brieve, with ordnance. 

And other engines, fit for war. 
His father eke did fordi advance, 

And at Millfield fi*om thence not far, 

With the rereward, the river past. 
All ready in ranks and battle-array, 

They had no need more time to waste. 
For victuals they had none that day. 

But black fasting as they were bom, 
From flesh or fish, or other food; 

Drink had they none two days before, 
But water won in running flood. 

Yet they such stedfiil faiths did bear 
Unto their king and native land; 

Each one to other then did swear, 

Gainst foes to fight while they could stand, 

And never flee, while life did last. 
But rather die by dint of sword: 

Thus over plains and hilb they past, 
Until they came to Sandyford; 
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brook, of breadth a tayWs yard, 
WTiere the earl of Surrey thus did say, 
K)d fellow soldiers be not afraid, 
But fight it out Uke men this day. 

:e flnglish men now play your parts, 
Bestow your strokes with stomach bold, 
know the Scottish toward hearts, 
^^nd how we have scourged them of old. 

ike but three strokes with stomach stout. 
And shoot each man sharp arrows diree, 
id you shall see without all doubt, 
Hie scolding Scots begin to flee. 

link on your country's commonwealth, 
In what estate the same shall stand, 
> Englishmen no hopes of healdi, 
If Scotsmen gain the upper hand. 

we should not them boldly bide, . 
But, cowards-like, from them should turn; 
I England north, from Trent to Tweed, 
The haughty Scots would harry and bum. 

tur fiuthful wives, and daughters pure, 
rhey would not stick for to defile ; 
life none could be safe and sure. 
But murdered be by villains vile. 
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Bat if yoa w31 fighl like 

So that by k/Kt we ^itti tfw Md, 
My tongue cannot toll'MdMbMrte 

What plenteous Mi wt An Adl weH 



Besides all diaty 

Throughoot dU t^^ we ifaail 
And quietly pass Q«)t oar dsyis^ 

And ia a Itfta^; fMK^ 



Agreed; — te V^UiMMi 4lfeM MplM^ 
And to tke mtI Itey fiKNMtted ipli^ 

There on that bent taMly Id bkk^ 
And never flee, bat ifimcftfy ^figM* 

Then marched fevthlhe menof nw^ 
And every baoA liwir bmamu «faMreA; 

And trumpets hoarse wcte faeml wficr^ 
And harness glittmm 



Thus they past forth -iktig die 
And stnit ftoA by a wdley lour; 

Whence up aib^^, on tbe mountain^ 
The Scotch amy ikey dkoAf (um. 

IVhich they did iefl^e o& Ae idft hami, 
And past forth on ibe Soivey Mle^ 

Till twixt the Scots d»i ^SooliMli iani. 
They were conduoled try Iktit 



Now all this while the Ung otS^otm 
Beheld tbem hk befoi« his c^rae^ 

Within \fk mimd diove maogr Aw h toy 
Musing wkal the Emg^isk Hi 



Giles Musgrave, then, a gainful Gv^dk^ 
And friend f<uniliar witk the king, 

Saidy now, sir kiag, if yxM do seek^ 
To know the Enghsh meii's Hteaaiiig. 

You better notice omaot ha^e^ 
Tlian that M^h I to you shali tell^ 

What they forecast, I fuU coaeeive^ 
I know dieir meaning pasting well. 

Your marches they meipai for to iack> 
And borders youvs to hany and t^uro^ 

Wherefore its best that we go back. 
From such intrant diem for to tarn. 

This Musgrave was a man of skiH, 

And spake this for a policy. 
To cause the king come down tiie hiR>. 

That so the batde tried nu^ he. 

The king gave credit to his words, 
Trusting his talk was void of trai% 

He with consent of all his lords, 

Did march inAi speed down ta the pbia* 

B 2 
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By north there was another iSlif 

Which Branxton-hill is called by name, 

The Scots there scoured with right good will, 
Lest the Ki^lish m^i ^uld g^ the same. 

The litter which diey left behind. 

And other filth on fire they set, 
AVhose dusty smoak the light did blind. 

That both the armies soon they meL. 

For when the weather waxed clear 
And smoak consumed within a while. 

The armies both in distance were, 
Not past a quarter of a mile. 

Then the admiral did plain aspect 
Tlie Scots arrayed in battles four,. 

The man was sage and circumspect. 
And soon perceived that his power 

So great a strength could not gainstand> 
Wherefore he to his father sent. 

Desiring him strait out of hand, 

With the rereward ready to be bent. 

And join with him in equal ground: 

Whereto the earl agreed anon, 
Then drums struck up with dreadful sound. 

And trumpets blew with doleful tune. 
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Th^i sounding bows were soon up bent. 
Some did their an-ows sharp up take. 

Some did in band their halbards hent. 
Some rusty bills did ruffling shake^ 
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Then ordnance great anon out-brast. 
On either side with thundeni^ thumps. 

And roaring guns with fire fast, 

Then levelled out great leaden lumps. 

With rumbling rage tlius Vulcan's art. 
Began this fierce and dreadfiil 6ght, 

But the arch-gunner on the Ei^lish party 
The master Scot did mark so right. 

That he with bullet brust his brain. 
And hurled his heels his head above,. 

Then piped he such a peal again, 

The Scots he firom their ordnance drove. 

So by the Scots artillery, 

The English men no harm did hend; 
But the English gunner grievously, 

Them tennis-balls did sousuig send. 
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Into die iiiid«t of di« 

Where ibej im fufio«e» mg^ dMm wmkei^ 
Some shoutmg had y/nlk hffUxm d^iMJtt^ 

Some ciying laii mi^ immhmn cmth^ 



Thus Englismen with bombard shot, 
Tlieir eoemies down thick they threw; 

But yet the Scots, with slomschs stout, 
Tlieir broken ranks did sdll renew* 



And when the xemios gma did 
To handy flfercdm tfief UmI apaee; 

And with their total powtr did prass^ 
To join widi cptmio fiure to iboew 

Then Englishnum, a iinthered flight 
Sent out anoa from sounding bow. 

Which wouoded mxa^ a waiiike wi§^; 
And many a groem to gmund did diraw, 

The gray-goose winga did work such grief. 
And did the Scots so scour and skail; 

For in their batde, to be brief, 
They rattling flow ^ rank as haiL 

That many a soldier on the soil, 

I^y dead that day Arougb dint of dart^ 

The arrows keen kept such a coil. 
And wounded many to Ihp heart. 
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ley pierced die iM^d^ of matqr m Scot, 
So that on^raund fhey groank^ ftll, 
me had his shoulder tfKfb^ Aroi^ tBhctt, 
Some losing life <did levdljr y^. 

oe from his 1^ 4ht 4aace worid jntUy 
Another through Us stotnadi stnclwd;; 
me bleeding, bribwed like a bdi. 
Some were diMUgk fmry flKnbei* frioktd. 

It yet the Scots still stDift did MaMJl, 
1111 arrow-shot at fast yms iiom% 
ad then they went 4o trtrakes of iMwd, 
And at the last did 4Mittle:joia. 

len on die English part ^mik vpeoi, 
The bills stept fMti, afld how9 imothmk^ 
be moorish pikes, and vmUs t>f Ind, 
Did deal 4iMe «MU^ « dieaMd drmdk. 

le Englishmen stnteht €ait wmA "wett, 
And soudiwaid did dttir iwes mt; 
le Scotchmen northwvd finmdky fiieat, 
And manfiB% liidr te8 idiey 



rsty westward of a 

Sir Edmmid Howard, 

ith whom did pns, iB^qul mmm, 

V Brian Tunalrfiy tofte4iBM£ 
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With vrhom encountered a strong Scot, 
Who was the king's chief chamberiain. 

Lord Hume by name, of courage hot. 
Who manfully marched them agam. 

Ten thousand Scots, well tried and told. 
Under his standard stout he led ; 

When the Englishmen did them bdiold. 
For fear at first they would have fled. 

Had not the valiant Tunstall been. 
Who still stept on with stomach stout, 

Cryii^, come on, good coimtrymen, 
Now fiercely let us fight it out. 

Let not the number of our foes, 

Your manful hearts minish or shake; 

Nor ever let the woiid suppose, 
That Scotchmen made us turn our back. 

Like doughty lads, let us rather die, 
And from our blood take all rebuke: 

With edged tools now let us try ; 
Then from the ground he mould up took, 

And did the same in mouth receive 

In token of his Maker dear; 
Which, when his people did perceive, 

His valiant heart renewed their chear. 



Hien first before^ ki d^reti^^ f^, 
The trusty Timstajl bo^ ferd^ IVWg; 

His stomach could no lo^gjer ^^y. 
But thundering \i)tmt iajt^ the f^n^flg. 

And as true i|»e|[» M flud^ Mjpert 
In present place w^^i did f>i^ Ipiofc, 

He was the first, for to be ^heiiti 

On the Ei^Iish pma^ th«it pro^K^r^ fto^l^ 

An diose that he yfiA hiihtfi Wfo^f^, 
He made to sttigger in ^bfrt s^ound; 

And many a m^ to grounc) he hvo^gjbt. 
And dealt ther^ «mny a 4^^y WiWid* 

And forward still gainst ffji^ be flew, 
And threshing turned tbaaii all 4i9 4e^; 

Where he a noble ScoUdmum gl^w^ 
Who called w»» sir Malkia &fim^ 

He still his foes pursued fiist. 

And weapon in Scf^toh blood be w^rm^. 
And slaughter lasbed, till at the Ijist 

The Scots so ibiok jdiout biw amm^^. 

That he fix>m succour covered wa9. 
And fi*om his men which Scots bad akailedi 

ITet for all that he kqvt his place. 
He fiercely fought ^und never iailed- 
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Till with an edged sword one came. 

And at his legs below did dash; 
And near a score ot Scots, the same. 

Upon his helmet high did clash. 

Tliough he could not withstand such strengA, 
Yet never would he flee nor yield, 

Alas ! for want of aid, at length, 
He slam was fightii^ in the fidd. 

Down fell this valiant active knight. 
His body great, on ground did lie; 

But up to Heaven, with angels br^ht. 
His golden ghost did fiutteiing fly. 

Who, now, entombed, lies at a church, 
Carved out in stone to shew his fate, 

That though, by fate, left in the lurch, 
He died a death renowned and great. 

After his fall the people fled. 

And all that wing did fall to wrack. 

Some fighting fierce died in the stead, 
The rest for terror turned their back. 

Save sir Edmund Howard all alone, 
Who witli his standard-bearer yet, 

Seeing his folks all fled and gone; 
In haste to vanguard hyed to get 
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But he Scot-&ee had not so scaped, 
For why, right hot sir David Hume, 

With troop of horse had him entrapped. 
Had not John Sastard Heron come 

With half a score of horsemen light, 
Crying, now Howard, have good heart 

For unto death till we be dight, 
I promise here to take thy part;. 

Which heard then Howard's heart up drew 
And with the spearmen forth he sprung. 

And fierce amongst their foes they flew. 
Where David Hume dovm dead they flung. . 

Then many a Scot that stout did stand. 
With dreadful stroke they did reward; 

So Howard, through bold Heron's hand. 
Came safe and sound to the vanguard. 

Where the admiral, vnth strength extent. 
Then in the field fierce fighting was. 

Gainst whom in battle bold was bent> 
Two Scotch earls of an ancient race. . 

One Crawford called, the other Montross, 
Who led twelve thousand Scotchmen strong, 

Wlio manfully met with their foes. 
With leaden mells and lances long. 

s'2i 
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Thdr battering bkpw» muit mMA mdad. 
There many tf Mtfcfy Sifdkii mm ^tPm ; 

And many a btt«# l¥Mighf to^ grOBM^ 
And many tf lillDii#r I«ta4 "vtair Av&L* 

But yet, in fine, thNMigb iSi^ fyict 
The admkid ffM bkiMcAf' so #^^ 

And wrought so, that flMr S<iOis^ Md waiM^ 
For down in field b6fb €Uk (hey Mi 

Now the e»\ Sitft^y fi^t tiy <i«irt, 

Most fiei^ pirn his ftK^ fie fought; 
Gkdnst whom king Jfltteaf, ih hmAe pteM, 

With hktmefn UstmAy }d!i battle bA>tigbt. 

Under which wsw iflatty a bdfoft boW, 
And many at hifd ofliistjf blMd; 

And trusty knights Wdl tried and tdid; 
With mitred pfdirtes jMb^g prmu)^ 

With the earl df CsiiSi»t^ and Cassel, 
The earl of Mof tcni aftd of Mar; 

Widi Errol, Addrfl, afld Atholl, 
Witli BothwcH bdM, aid df Gteiitdrf. 

Lord Lovett M a Itisty p6Wer, 
So CMtatte, Irtterliy, and Ross ^ 

Lord Maxwell, with his bredifen four. 
Lord Borthwicl^ Bm^etty, and Porbds;. 
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jord Erskine) SSodmtf and Srempd, 
With them well tried a mightf sum; 

ill with the kii^ came down the hit). 
With Cawell, Kay, and Caddy Hume. 

i^itfa captaiii9 great and cammoOB sUnd, 
Bove twenty thouMfid men at least, 

11 with die king mo0t fierce on foot^ 
Against their foes thenhsdved adAnest 

W die earl of Surrey on (be Engfish side 

Eocoun^ed his solcfiers keen, 
rying) good Mows, strike Ais tide. 

Let now your valiant acts be seen. 

hen spears and pikes to work were put. 
And blows with cutting axes dealt. 

hai towerii^ helmets through were cut, 
Tliat some their wounds scarce ever felt. 

n one side death tritonphant re^ed 
And stopt their pains as well as groans; 

f those who piefcit^ wounds had gained. 
The hills did echo with the moaios. 

ben on the SfXrttish part right proud 
The earl of Bothwell did out-burst, 
tul stepping forth with stomach good; 
Unto the Enghrii fierce (fid thrust. 
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And Botbwell, BotbweDi cried boM^ 

To cause his soldiers to ensue; 
But there he catdied a welcome cold; 

A valiant Englishman him slew. 

Thus Herbert^ through his haughty hearts 

His fatal end in conflict found; 
Now all this whfle, on either party 

Was dealt fiill many a deadly wound- 
On either side were soldiers skin 

And stricken down with strei^th of hand,. 
That who should win, none could say plain^ 

The victoiy ia doubt did stand. 
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But at the last great Stanley stout. 
Came marching up the mountain steep; 

His folks could hardly fast dieir feet, 
Forced on hands and knees to creep. 

Some from the 1^ the boot would draw, 
That loose it might take the better hold. 

Some from the foot the shoe would diraw; 
Thus of true men I have been told. 
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rie sweat down from their bodies ran. 
And hearts did hop m panting breast, 

Jntil the mountain-top they wan. 
In warlike-wise ere Scotsmen wist. 

^^here for a while brave Stanley staid. 
Until his folks had taken breath; 

Co whom at last even thus he said, 
Most hardy mates, down from this headi,. 

f^gainst our foes hat let us hye, 
Our valiant countrymen to aid ; 

l^tfa fightii^ fierce, much fear have I, 
Lest that they should be overlaid. 

My Lancashire most lively wights. 

And chosen men from Cheshire strong ; 

l^ith sounding bow your feathered flights 
Let fiercely fly your foes amoi^. 

March down from this high mountain-top, 
And brunt of battle let us bide 

With stomach stout, let us make no stop, 
Stanley will be to you a guide. 

A scourge for Scots my father was. 

He Berwick town from them did gain ; 
Ko doubt but ere this day shall pass, 
son like fortune shall obtain* 
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And now the earl pf Siirney core 
The Scots I tee besels Hm lide; 

But since with foes he 6gU» befeoc^ 
We will suddeofy #et on die «ide« 

The noise then laade tbe twiwiafaw ijpgy 
And Stanley stout Ibey M Hd fii|r: 

Out went anon the pr^-^^OBQ vmg. 
And anuNigBt tbe SoeAi iid iutteikig %• 

And thou^ the Scots at Stasias mvm 
Were stonished sore» yet stoitf ^Miy 0tQa4« 

And for defence did £eicdly fiiwr, 
A narrow dint of >da«0flvoiif bsgie. 

Lord Borthwick, Bai^QDy, «od Fotrhes, 
With them im thmuHod ScotHrun Mcong; 

Endured deatli ibmuf^ ^Bxa^r^e ibnoe, 
Alas! for them, dK9yjteiili»oJoii^ 

Which when krd Stanley afcaut Ad see. 
Into the throng, he tbundeniBg tfanKit; 

My Lancashire iffanre kib, qnoth be« 
Down with the Scols dssrdvK W€ muL 



Then foes he forced Jto braaiL ihearn^. 
And many a JijfeiKas lort dnt wfailey 

No voice was heaiad isut IdH and day, 
Down goes the Soots criI <if Aigde. 
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Ele earl of Lenox, luck had like. 
He slain was iightii^ fierce that tide: 

Lord Forbevy Bargeny, and Borthwick, 
Upon that bent did breathless Ude. 

\Dd so the earl of Huntley*s hap 
Had been resembled to the rest. 

But that through skill he made escape. 
With an English blade he had been blest. 

For having near a horse at hand, 
On him he scouring scaped away, 

Slse doubtless, as the case did stand. 
On Floddon hill he had died that day, 

\&er these lords were dead or fled. 
And companies left captainless; 

rheir soldiers then did fly with speed: 
With souls of horror and distress. 

tVhom Stanley, with his total strength 

Swiftly pursues unto the plain, 
iVhere, on the king he light at length; 

Who fighting was with all his main. 

iVhen his approach the king perceived. 
With stomach stout he him with^ood; 

iis Scots right bravely then behaved, 
And batde boldly there abode. 



\i 
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Then showers of arrow* fie|soe w^r^ ahoti 
^ Which did ea^ sid« so fiv^ wd g9lll» 

Tint ere they i^m^ tfi^ hfipi^ strolig^s^ 
Great number^ «« ^ gromad. dvi filli 

The kii^ himself waa w^qi^d^d S9ie, 
An arrow in his for^ead light. 

That he could scw;^ fight iwy Wf9tt 
The blood sq hkiwidMri: hi& siflhtt 

Fi^t on, my men, the king Iheii Md|i 
Yet fortune she ja^ tmk tb^ «?t^ 

And for my wounds h^ W4 difimaydd. 
Nor ever let your courage ^< 

Thus dying, did he hnive appeVi 
mi shades of death dicl cloQo faia ey^ 

Till then he did his soldiers cbe^Tf 
And raise their cqiui^q to ifac^ s)a^. 

But what availed his valour gneat 
Or bold device, it waa all in vain: 

His captains keen failed at his feet, 
And standard-he^r^ too was slain. 

The archbishop ^ St Andrews brave, 
King James bis son in ba^e b^ot> 

That doleful day did death rei^eive^ 
With many a lusty lord-like Scot* 
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^rd Er^ne, Sinclair, tani Seftipe), 
Morton and Fftir for all dieir poweTi 

lie earl of Erroll tnd AtfaoD, 
Lord Maxwell, with hk brethren foitf . 

bd last of All, tmcfngst the lave, 
King James himself to death gave vray, 
et by whose hand6 none could percdve, 
But Stanley still most like wtis he. 

fter the king and Captains daitt, 

The commons strait did full to ground; 

he Englishmen pur^nied atnain, 
And never ceased till sun went do^m. 

hen the earl Surrey caused to sound 

A trumpet to retrent anon) 
nd captains caused to ke^ their ground, 

Till morrow next tvhile tkight Wftd gotle. 

nd the English ioldierd ttll dlUt night, 
Aldiough they weary were irith h>il; 

f Scotsmen costly tfiih ill fight. 
Of jewek rich spai^ HOt \o npKAL 

he carcase of rii6 king luni^f 
Naked was Uh M h Wli^ fmoAp 

he earl could tKH kilOW H vig^ 
Searching tlie MiM mpom (he gVoWfi'l 

T 2 
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Till the lord Dacies, at the last, 
By certain signs did know the kii^; 

His corps into a cart being placed 
They to Newcastle did it brii^. 

Twelve thousand Scots it seems were skiing 
Of English but five thousand fell ; 

But fifteen hundred, others plain; 
As words can make it, to us tell. 

Great store of guns were likewise taken. 
Amongst the rest seven culverines ; 

Seven sisters called, which do remain^ 
To be talked of to latest times. 

Kii^ James's body was embalmed. 
Sweet, like a king, and then was sent 

To Shene in Surrey, where entombed. 
Some say there is now a monument. 

But Bryan TunstaU, that brave knight^ 

A never-dying honour gains. 
And will, as long as day and night. 

Or as this little book remains. 

Thus have you heard of Floddon-figfat» 
Worthy of each to be commended; 

Because that then old England's right 
Was bravely by her sons defend e d. 



NOTES 



ON THE 



BATTLE OF FSJOJmON. 



enotet words which are now fpoken in the North. 

E 51. Fit €gnjfiet divifion or part. 
5a. Great Howard. Thomas Howard, earl of Surry, was 
knighted for his remarkable courage at the battle of 
Bamet. He was made knight of the garter z Rich. 
III. He was taken prifoncr in the battle of Bof- 
worth, committed to the tower by Hen. VII. and at- 
tainted by parliament. K. Henry afked him how 
he durft bear arms on behalf of that tyrant Richard; 
to which he anfwered, ** He was my crowned king, 
and if the parliamentary authority of England fct 
the crown upon a ftock, I will fight for that ftock, 
and as I fought then lor him, I will fight for you, 
when you are cftablished by the iame authority*'.— 
A. 15x4, the earl was created duke of Norfolk.— 
He died IS24» 
54. Mack, match. Macklcfs, matchlefs, N. 
— - l.atham Houfe, near Ormikirk, in Lancaihire, is fa* 
motts for fuftaining a fiege of two yean again ft the 
parliamentary army, being moft gallantly defended 
by Charlotte, countefs of Derby, who mabtained 
the place till prince Rupert came with the king's 
. forces, and compelled the enemy to raiie the fiegc, 
A.i644i 
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Paoi 57* Tonr warden. Sir Robert Cur was made by Jamei 
rV. hi^ chief bmler, engineer, and warden of the 
middle marches, and was much eftcemed for hk 
▼irtuout qualitica. At a folemn meeting between 
the Englifli and Scotch, altercations arofe, wlia 
three defperate Engliflimen, John Heron, the Uft' 
ard, Lilbum, and Starhed iell upon him ; one of 
whom ftabbed him with a fpear in the back, and 
the other two difpatchcd him, 

59. Miltnert. Millerw. 

— Bodword. An Ominous ffiefl*age. 

— A half-moon, &c. The fllver creTcttf Is the badge 
of the Percys. 

60. Lave. The refi. ^. 

^- Bull. Dunn bulls were thefdppOltenoftbe ami 

of Nevll, earl of Wefhnorland A. 1414, the earl 

was warden of the marches, and Was tud to have 
been a man of great ^vityiWifdoih and experitoce. 
He died in 1415, aAd was bUried in the cathedral 
church of Durham, On its fouth fidt. His moon* 
inent and that of his fon |ohii, the tttond earl of 
Weftmof land, neftf to it, were defaeed by the Scots, 
of whom 45do, after the battle of Dtittbar, were im- 
prifoned in the caihedf al. 

6z. Habergeon. The diminutiTC of H&nbdft, (French) 
a little coat of maiL 

63. GifaHogs. Halberts. DeH^M frOm tLe I'rench, 
Cttlfarme, ft kind d fett{ handled Ud kng headed 
Weapon. 

64. Loons. lUIhit*. 

65. Oafcoi^e. Sir W. (^dMgft«, ehtef Jnftiee of the 
King's Beneh, cOdUAltted the PrSttee of Wales, af- 
terwarda Hairy V. to prifon» for t&ftlltfllg, and, as it 




m IW4« Orikiiig Ujm <w the l^nd^ Skakntpnrot 
«d P«|t <tf Htfory IV. H« died, December 1 7« I4i3> 
4pl lie* liurkd im H^rwood chureh* Yorkfliire, 

wkm^ iu4 auknHmeiit i» ftm to b« Cmb* 

rf • PofuU pcrh»p« mm» parteuUieei. 

rt. JMM» dre4«4. N. 

•> JUitwe. Th« reft t cfoiML H* 

m V^iUHMRt Archluibof of St Andf ev'tf «m natural 
(ipfi of Jomet IV. by Margaret, daughter of Archi- 
bald Boyd of BaqfliAw, and bona 1495. He wat 
W^ edifcatod by bit father, who ffot him abroad, 
%Uctfd€4 witb 4 ir^velUag gQvemour. Vide. Epift. 
J^ IV. 

ij. ghor^d f rQ<«> i, ft pfoppf4* 

m TriiDooof Osbytebofilf r^ad IbCaiap ff Qyhytehom. 
^#a|iy pilgrims reforted cm the i6tb September to the 
lepnlchff of 4t. NioiaB in the ^vrcb of Whithorn. 

— Dg^ ^migf dt 4^ 'e«d Dvthack, demigod of Rofs. 
He wat a biihop and coniipiror» and lived at Tayne 
IP RoMlirt* Ip tbe M breviary oi Aberdeen, 
Ibcrc ii 40 ^fifit and lifond of this £ilat» which e« 
wngera^ th# miradM wrought by him, 

^ Abbpta. Wiilim B«neb> abbot qf Kilwinning. 
X^wrcnee QUphani, abbot of inchefiray. 

^ 9eag)e ro^h Ibould be bugle roda» tin erofiers or 
pailoral Rhvc4 of biihopt. 

5. Wher< pi}f#« In l^ancaihire k a» eld Ibrt, called 
the Pile of Foiildery. PeeU as it is called in Scot. 
bm4« u • finall c%(Ue, baAillon, or baftle. 

-^ nUr matroiM U is apparent from htftory that the 
imn bftwfip the £»g)iib and Scotch were carried 
vm wtb «i»gL cmtlly oa beth ideti 
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PAOt 76. Norhim eaftle. A.D. ixfti, Ralph Fltmberg, bifh- 
op of Durham, huilt Korham-caftle on the top oft 
ftecp rock, and moated it roand. He finiflied alfo 
the prefent cathedral chureh of Durham, wbich 
wat> begun by his predeceflbr, William de Saodo 
Carilepho, A loSo, who died A. IC97. Ftanbcrg 
alfo built Framwellgate bridge in Durham. He died 
in ZI18. The keep or tower of Norhamwasdc 
ftroyed hr the Scots, and afterwards rebuilt by 
Hugh Pudfey, by the command of his coufio, kiog 
Stephen. He died A. 1195 

77. O king. The king bj the advice o' this traitor de* 
fcended from Ladykirk Bank into th«> flat ground, 
near the Tweed, now called the Gin-haugh, whence, 
-with his cannon, he threw down the north-eaft cor- 
ner of the eaftle wall, a large fragment of which nov 
lies by the fide of the rirer. Biihop Tunftall^in 
queen Elisabeth's time, rebuilt the wall ; this ii now 
Tery di(Hngui(bable from the old work. 

79. Fee Wages. N. 

<— The traitor. A field near the ea(Ue, in which tbif 
traitor was hanged, is now called the hangman'i 
land. It was fated to this inTineible caftle, that the 
betrayer of it (hould perifli, and likewife the enemy, 
by whom this traitor was executed. There is a trap 
dition here, that the king was told where the ca(Ue> 
wall was weakeft, by a letter fixed to <«n arrov, 
fliot over the Tweed, into his camp. 

Sa St Cuthbert, according to the monkifli writers, wai 
born of royal blood in Ireland ; but others (ay, pro- 
bably with more truth, in the north of England. 
He was nominated the fixth bifliop of Holy Ifland, 
i>y king Egbert, and died at the Fame Ifland, A 6S^ 
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St. Cothbert was depolited at Norham. Whether 
he difliked hit damp fituation, or began to fear ano- 
ther Yifit from his old foes, the Danes, is not at pre- 
fent known ; but after haying lain there feme time, 
near a well, which now bears his name, he ordered 
his monks to carry him twenty miles up the Tweed, 
to Melrofs, in Scotland. He quarrelled with this 
place alfo ; upon which, by his dire^ons, they put 
him in a ftone boat, in which he failed down the 
Tweed, to Tilmouth, where he landed. We cannot 
find how long he abode there. He was afterwards 
removed into Torkfhire, then to Chefter, and thence 
to Durham, where he remains. 

Mot many years iince a farmer of Comhill covets 
ed the faint's ftone boat, in order to keep pickled 
beef in it. Before this profane loon could convey 
it away, the faint came in the night*time, and broke 
it in pieces. 

Soon after the battle of NeviPs Crofs, A. 1346, 
John Fofler, prior of Durham made a new banner, 
and confecrated it to St. Cuthbert. The banners of 
St. Cuthbert, king James, and many Scotch noble- 
men were brought from Floddon, and fet up in the 
feretory of St. Cuthbert, in the cathedral of Durham, 
In which they remained till the abbey was fupprtlTed 
by king Henry, when it, together with the exceed- 
ingly rich fhrine of the faint, was plundered of its 
furniture, gold and jewels. 
3* 83 Tidr; i. e. time. Thus Shrovetide. 

-.- The Lothian Knight. John Barton, when with his 
brothers, Robert a id Andrew, received letters of 
mark from James IV. in order to revenge the death 
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killed hj the 



fti t miM fc»bi cliea-dl|Ma»f |UHi IIL 
Faisa I3. mas «f Anniet. ttr •BflnOTfl Ifpwsfil, A. 15x3, 
wimML 9^ M B&at ibC fcrytw o^m c tt drnzr, was the 
fisft ifantiiDUduA tine nuuuli 4lflflbfid^4hip in Con- 
^neft 9RutMRSP9 imr Sraft* Hc^ Iwiii^ unkDOwOi 
^VM'piiiMdwcr-lMMi'd'wiili fts^MWy-flHd drowned. 

89* OsbmIod. vtmctu £L wcmtiL 

f^ Btttt, MaflL If. 

-^ I.ard Talbm. Hie ^fvrocd «f Jeini Tdbot, earl of 
StatpMnxfj ««§ Ibtitid w/k tlie rlrer 4rf^ordon, and 
fold by a jmSKUt CD an «RiuMiMr iff Bdrdeanx. It 
bad tnetfDiipwiagia fe r lp t lun ; 
Sum Tyiboti 14119. ^i* viMOtt ^itiilnco meo. 

^ Ricfaavd lU. uras Mlled A« Z48ff* Hb had for hii 
deme,a white -bosr, 

95. Dint. Stroke, impreiEon. M. 
«— Digfat. '"Dnffodfprtspmttd, 8f. 

96. Malooh&ilH. timt killed, togeter wlih his fon, at a 

place eiUed Matehn'a wril, near JUoMrick, about 

X091. 
* Kkkg David. Many lulUcMif ^Saotlaad, and Z5i000 

men weieilain in>thia battle ^•Z;946, in thecifflcof 
Edward III. Pftrt of Me^rt Oi«fii, creaed upon 
thisoccafioo, IB now ftanding. 
— The eafU &e. In thia bacUe* iought A. 140ft, were 
(lain tweoty-fevan Scotch tkn^M»,^nd 10,000 men. 
Murdoeke, «ati of Fife, ibn to Roben» Duke of Al- 
bany, governor of Scotland, Anhibaldf^earl of Dong* 
las, Thomaty earl of Murray,^Geocge» carl of Angu. 
and fevcral other noblck were taken prifonen, in * 
Talley near Hamildon, by Henry, lord Percy, f<a 



to the earl of NorthumbtrUun^aBd Omtg^ af DiHfr> 
bar, earl o( March. 
OB 99* Henry Lord Clifivd* of CKibfd, w» sematkably 
fi tfcr\ w i < l firam the fiirj •£ tlvDubr oi York, who 
WMiti hi(«K kitted, him, eaaccoMit of tfte cruelties 
^kh ki^liHMHr had omamUntd He was conceal- 
tiA aad bf w^ g h t i^ at a fliephcrd ia the mountains 
ttC C«fnbttiaad» fiar t^aeatj-Senur y«mi^ hanring never 
learnt to read or write. 

lOO. Stour. Diift tft nuitiMi,,aAetap&iiikall9r, baCllc. N. 

w^u Sir Tktmm^ M ettian^ Bk Wiftttaai Sidaey, Sir 
John £veringhai^. 

10%. Sir Brian Tunftal of Thnshni CMe^ m Laacafhirc, 
Mietof Cutiybest^baliAp otf Dmrhan^and thelaft 
Iwftf vllo taeattd wdbk the Sm» up«n the borders. 
There are dcfcendan)^ Saatmi at Wydiff, near the 
riTt« Te«u. 

X03. Thalian,fuppofed to be ufed forlihcAyian. 

— Martis. 8«artk ▲ GermatLeeloBil,. under the com- 
mand of John, cavl o£ JLinoohi^. dtftsttd by Henry 
VII. at Stoke, neap Newiark;. 

105. Wend. To go. OhioktK The paAr time,, went, 

is only now in ufe. 
X08. Blin. Caafisk. 

zzi. Blcft. Wouad^ linm Blaffin^ lniiri&. 
X19. Hay kept. Should be clept^ k a. eallad kam the 

oiMoiat^^pafv^ ellipa. 
W9m.9mt Msmmmymmem K. 

— Hent. Catch. 

1^3 Wight. Nimble, aaive, ftoufei 

•ii^ Ihi* a^ qH BaOaad. Hero** ia« iw» to^be fbond ia 

the Englifli Hiftory. See nolo, pat s^i 
Mm, ff iM B » df J|N%edl Bronanili^Staoii'dtaNui* 

V 2 
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Page X14* Gate. Way. N. 

— King Henry V III. 

za6. Doom. Judicial fentence. 

— Gando. The text may be here erroneous. Per- 
haps the poet wrote Gaao, a Spanifli word, ufed at 
the game of Ombre. Or our author may allude to 
a ball, with which the Lapland wizards divert 
themfelves, called by them Gand, here leogthened 
to Gando. 

Z28. Black.fafting. A N. C. phrafe. 

— Sandyford. A rivulet near Crookham, in the 
pariih of Ford. 

129. Harry. Plunder. N. 

X3a Bent. Field. A long kind of graft, which grows 

in Northumberland, near the fea, and is ufed for 

thatch, is called bent. 

— Surrey Side. Should be the funny fide, i. e. on the 
north fide. 

131. A gainful Greek. A fraudulent man* 
133. Battle four; i. e. four wings. 
133. Hent. To lay hold on. 
234. Groom. A young man. 

— Skail. Difperfe. 

135. Mace. Perhaps fhould be pace. 

136. March them again. Againit N. 

137. Teon. Sorrow. N. 

J 38. It is faid, that there is a monument of Bryan Tno- 
Hal, in the N. W. of Yorkihire, upon which is hit 
effigy, lying in armour. 

— Stead. Place. 

139. John lindfay, E. of Crawford. William Graham, 

£. of Montrofe. 
14c. Mitred prelates* George Hepburoy biihop of tbe 
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ides, and another biihop whofe name it unlmown. 
kOE X40. William Sinclair, £. of Caithneft. David Kennedy, 
£. of Caifils. John Douglas, B of Morton. William 
Hay, £. of Errol. John Stuart, E. of Athol. Patrick 
Hepburn, £• of Bothwell. Cuthbcrt Cunningham, 
£. of Glencairn. Thomas Frafer, mafter of Lovat. 
Sir Patrick Houfton, of Houflon. Thomas Stuart, 
Lord Innermcath. John Lord Rofs. Sir James 
Kofs, the chief of a Higland clan, was iikewife at 
this battle. 

141. Patrick Hepburn, E..of Bothwell. 

242. Herbert fhould be Hepburn. 

— Thus of true men. It would feem by this verfe that 
it was not written long after the battle of Floddon. 

<43* Wan. Gained. N. 

— Wift. Knew. N. 

145. Malcolm Stuart, £. of Lennox. 

146. But what availed. The Scots cad themfelves into 
a ring, who were all flain with the King, except Sir 
William Scott, and Sir John Forman, who were taken 
prifoncrs. The battle lafted three hours. 

147. Fair, perhaps (hould be Ker. 

148. By certain figns. The day after the battle, the body 
of king James was found; a great number of noble- 
men lay dead round the king, whofe body, though 
much defaced, was known by Lord Dacres, Sir Wm. 
Scott, and Sir John Forman. 

Seven Sifters. Seven brafs cannon of a very wide 
bore, called the Seven Sifters, taken in the battle, 
and fent to Berwick by the earl of Surrey. 
King James's body. The king's body was brought to 
Berwick, and there embowelled, embalmed and 
cered, and inclofed in lead, and fecretly conveyed to 
London, and entombed at Shcene, in Surrey. 
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THE 

HERMIT 



or 



WARKWORTH, 



Bontumtierlanti oaaQati, 

IN THREE trrs OR CANTOS. 



TO HER GRACE 

EMZABETH, 

DUCHESS AND COUNTESS 

Of 

J0ort|)uml)erlanti, 

IN HI& OWN ftlOHT 

BARONESS PERCY, Sfc, Sfc. *c. 



Down in a northern vale wild iQoVrets grew, 
id lent new sweetness to the summer gale ; 
e muse there found them all remote from view^ 
ftscur'd with weeds, and scattered o'er the dale, 

O lady, may so slight a gift prevail, 

id at your gracious hands acceptance find \ 

Y, may an ancient legendary tale 

Quse^ delight, or move the polish'd mind ? 

Surely the cares and woes of human kind, 
lo' simply told, will gain each gentle ear : 
it all for you the muse her lay designed, 
id bade your noble ancestors appear ; 

She seeks no other praise, if you commend^ 
Her great protectress, patroness, and friend. 

w 



ABVEMTISEMENT. 



WARK WORTH CmXk^m NfrtibimberlaiKl^stsnds 
very boldly oq a neck of hod oear die sea^kore, al- 
most surrounded by the river Coquet^ (called by oar 
Latin Historians, Coquecbt) wliich runs with a clear 
rapid siveara, bnt when swollen witb lains beoMies 
violent and daagerous^ 

About a mile from the cartley in a ifecp vomutic 
valley, v» tiie renoaiiiBt of » hgmutngo ; of which Aft 
chapel is still intire. This is hollowed with great 
el^ance in a cliff near the river ; as are aho two ad- 
joining apartments, which probably sen^ fo> an an^ 
te-K:hapel and vestry, or were appropriated to some 
other sacred uses : for tfte former of these, which nms 
parallel with the chapel, is thought to h^e had an 
altar in it, at which naass was occasionally celebrate 
ed, as well as in the chapel itself. 

Each of these apartnaients is extremelj small; ibc 
that which was the principal chapel does not in length 
exceed eighteeR feet; nor is more tfaaa seven feet aud 
a half in breadith and height: it is, however^ very 
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KiHtifiijUy deflgned md executed m the solid rocK ; 
nd has all die decoratioiis of a complete Gothic 
hmch or cathedral in miniature. 

Bat what principally distii^uishes the chapel, is, a 
nail tomb or monument, on the Aouth side of the al- 
ir: on the top of whidi, lies a female figure extend- 
1 in the manner that ^%ies are usually exhibited 
raying on ancient tombs. This figure, which is veiy 
dicalely designed, some have ignorandy called an 
lage of the Virgin Mary; thou^ it has not the 
ast resemblance to the manner in which she is re- 
«sented in the Romish churches; who is usually 
ect, as the object of adoration, and never in a pro- 
nUe or recumbent posture. Indeed the real image 
' the Blessed Virgin probably stood in a small nich, 
U viable behind the altar : whereas the %ure of 
e bull's head, which is rudely carved at this lady*s 
tt, the usual place for the crest in old monuments, 
miy proves her to have been a very different per- 
oage. 

About the tomb are several other figures, which as 
dl as the principal one above*mentioaed, are cut in 
B natural lock, in the same manner as the little 
apel iftsdf, with M its ornaments, and the two ad- 
aang apartments. What slight traditions are scat* 
ed through the country concerning the origin and 
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foundation of this iiermitage, tomb, &c. are deliver- 
ed to the reader in the following rliyines. 

It is universally agreed, that the founder was one of 
the Bertram family, which had once considerable pos- 
sessions in Northumberland, and were anciently lords 
of Uothal castle, situate about ten miles from Wark- 
worth. He has been thought to be the same Ber- 
tram, that endowed Brinkbum Priory, and built 
Brenkshaugh Chapel : which both stand in the same 
winding valley, higher up the river. 

But Brinkbum Priory was founded in the reiga of 
king Henry I.* whereas the form of the Gothic win- 
dows in this chapel; especially of those near the altar) 
is found rather to resemble Uie style of architecture 
that prevailed about the reign of king Edward m. 
And indeed that the sculpture in this chapel cannot 
be much older, appears from the crest which is plac- 
ed at the lady's feet on the tomb ; for Cambdenf in- 
forms us, that armorial crests did not become here- 
ditary till about the reign of king Edward II. 

These appearances, still extant, strongly confirm the 
account given In the following poem, and plainly prove 
that the Hermit of Warkworth was not the same per- 
son thatfoimded Brinkbum Priory in the twelftfi cen- 
tury, but rather one of the Bertram fimuly, who fived 
at a later period. 

* Tanner's Mon. Ang. t S^ hit Remaiob 



THE 

HERMIT 
OF WAUKWORTH, 

A 

NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD. 

FIT. I. 

(ARK was the night, and wild the storm, 
And loud die torrent's roar ; 
id loud the sea was heard to dash 
Against the distant shore. 

using on man's weak hapless state, 
The lonely Hermit lay ; 
hen, lo ! he heard a female voice 
Lament in sore dismay. 

idi hospitable haste he rose. 
And wak'd his sleeping fire; 
dd, snatching up a lighted brand, 
Forth hied the reverend sire. 
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All sad beneafli a neighbourii* tree 

A beauteous maid he found, 
Who beat her breast, and with her tears 

Bedewed the mossy ground. 

O weep not, lady, weep not so ; 

Nor let vain fears alarm ; 
My little cell shall shelter thee. 

And keep thee safe from harm. 

It is not for myself I weep, 

Nor for myself I fear; 
But for my dear and only friend, 

Who lately left me here : 

And while some sheheruig bower he sought 

Widiin this lonely wood. 
Ah ! sore I fear his wandering feet 

Have slipt in yonder flood. 

O ! trust in heaven, the Hermit said* 

And to my cell repair; 
Doubt not but I shall find thy friend. 

And ease thee of thy care. 

Then climbing up his rocky stairs. 

He scales the cliff so h^h; 
And calls aloud, and waves hk light 

To guide the stranger's eye- 
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ong the thicketv kng ke winMb 
rith careful steps and slow ; 
ength a voice retum'ii Ids ail, 
hiick answering from bckiw: 

Jl me, father, litt me trae^ 
: you have chanc'd to see 
entle maid, I laCriy kfil 
leneath some neighbouriog tree: 

either I have lost the phce, 
^ she hath gone artvai^: 
much I fear this firtBl slieami 
[ath snatch'd her hence ju r ay . 

se heaven, uvf son^ die Hermit sakl; 
he lady^s safe and well : 
soon he joined fbe* wandoing yoatby 
nd brought him ta h]» ceti. 

1 well was sc«iv tinsK gsntle friends 
hey loved each other dearr 
youth he prssi/d her to* lu» hnrt ; 
lie maid let fall a tear. 

seldom had their host^ I ween> 
3held so sweet at pair:, 
youth was tall' with, manly bloomy 
le slender, soft, and faiiu 
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The youth was clad in forest-green. 

With bugle-horn so bright : 
She in a silken robe and scarf 

Snatch'd up in hasty fli^t. 

Sit down, my children, says the sage; 

Sweet rest your limbs require : 
Then heaps fresh fewel on the hearth. 

And mends his little fire. 

Partake, he said, my simple store. 
Dried fruits, and milk, and curds; 

And spreading all upon the board. 
Invites with kindly words. 

Thanks, father, for thy bounteous fare; 

The youthful couple say : 
Then freely ate, and made good cheer. 

And talk'd their cares away. 

Now say, my children, (for perchance 

My counsel may avail) 
What strange adventure brought you here 

Within thb lonely dale ? 

First tell me, father, said the youth, 
(Nor blame mine eager tongue) 

What town is near? What lands are these? 
And to what lord belong? 




! my son, the Heimyt mi, 
liy do I live to soy, 
rightful lord oi tbeae domaios 
banish'd far away ? 

winters now hwve eked ifaeir sbows 
n this my lowly hall^ 
3 valiant Hot^fmr (sp iim North 
mr youthful lord did c^ 

nst fourth H^Qiy Boliqgbioke 
sd up his northern powors, 
stoutly fighting lost hit life 
ear proud Salopians towers. 

son he left, 41 lovdy boy, 
is country's hope wd bw; 
oh! to save Inmb from In9 loot 
was his grandare'3 Cfusu 

Gotland safe Im plac'4 Ifa^ child 
syond the reach of strife^ 
long before the bmve old atrl 
t Bramham lost his lifb. 

now the Percy name^ so long 
ur northern pride and boast, 
hid, alas ! beQeulb a cloud ; 
deir honors reft and lost. 
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JS'o chieftmn of that noble house 
Now leads our youth to arms; 

The bordering Scots despoil our fidds. 
And ravage all our £uins. 

Their haUs and castles^ onoe so fair. 

Now moulder in decay; 
Proud strangers now usurp their lands, 

And bear their wealth away. 

Not far from hence, where yon futt stream 

Runs winding down die lea, 
Fsur Warkworth lifts her lofty towers, 

And overlooks the sea. 

Those towerS; alas! now stand forlorn, 
With noisome weeds o'erspread. 

Where feasted lords and courdy dames. 
And where the poor were fed. 

Meantime far off, 'mid Scottish hills 

The Percy tives unknown: 
On strainer's bounty he depends. 

And may not claim his ovm. 

O might I with these aged eyes 

But live to see him here, 
Then should my soul depart in bliss!- — 

He said, and dropt a tear. 
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And is the Percy still so lov'd , 

Of all his friends and thee ? 
Tlien, bless me^ father, said the youth. 

For I thy guest am he. 

Silent he gaz'd, then turned aside 

To wipe the tears he shed ; 
And lifting up his hands and eyes, 

Pour'd blessings on his head: 

Welcome, our dear and much-lov'd lord. 
Thy country's hope and care : 

But who may this young lady be, 
That is so wondrous fair. 

Now, father, listen to my tale, 
And thou shalt know the truth : 

And let thy sage advice direct 
My unexperienced youth. 

In Scotland I have been nobly bred 

Beneath the regent's hand. 
In feats of arms, and every lore 

To fit me for command. 

With fond impatience long I bum'd 

My native land to see : 
At length I won my guardian friend. 

To yield that boon to me. 

X 2 
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Then up and down in knt^a P^f 

I wandered as in chac^ 
mi in the noble N«fviii^9 faeiide 

I gam'd a hunter's place- 
Sometime with him i lKV*d iffdUKmn^ 

Till rd the hap so nM^ 
To please this young and j^de ^toie, 

Hiat barcm's daugbtcfr fiiir. 

Now, Percy, said the biwUfig maid, 

The truth I must reveal; 
Souls great and generous, 1%^ to diine^ 

Their noble deeds conoeri. 

It happened on a summer's dny, 

Led by the fragrafll bfeeee, 
I wandered forth to take die air 

Among the green-wood tt«es. • 

Sudden a band of fugged Scots, 

That near in ambush kpf , 
Moss-troopers from the borifer-^ide. 

There seiz'd me for their prey* 

My shrieks had all bei^ spt^ in vm, 
But heaven, that saw my giief, 

Broij^t this brave yotAh wiim my caB, 
Who flew to my relief. 
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ith nothing but fan hHisdng spear. 
And dagger in his hand, 
e sprung like li^rtnHig on nj i6t9, 
And caus'd them soon to stand. 

[e foi^hty till more assistaneci eame ; 
The Scots were overthrown; 
bus freed me, cap^v^e, from their bttnds 
To make me more biB own. 

happy day ! the yondi replied : 
Blest were die wounds I bare ! 
om that fond hour die deign'd to smSe, 
And listen to my prayer. 

Qd when she knew my name and birth, 
She vowed to be my bride ; 
ut oh ! we fear'd, (alas, the while !) 
Her princely mother's pride : 

ster of haughty Bolingbroke^ 
Our house's ancient foe, 
me I thought a banish'd w^t 
Could ne'er such favour show. 

espairing then to gain consent; 
At length to fly with me 
won this lovely timorous maid; 
To Scotland bound are we. 
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This evening as the ni(B^t drew on, 

Fearing we were pursu'd, 
We tum'd adown the r^t-hand path. 

And gain'd this lonely wood:. 

Then lighting from our weary steeds 
To shun the pelting- shower. 

We met thy kind ccmducting hand. 
And reached this friendly bower. 

Now rest ye bodi, the Hermit said; 

Awhile your cares forego : 
Nor, lady, scorn my humUe bed; 

We'll pass the night below*. 
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NOTES, 

ON FIT. 1. PAGE 171. 
^ Beneath the regent's hand,** 

t Stuart, duke of Albany. See the eontinuator of For- 
oti*Chronicon, cap. z8, cap. 23, &c. 

PAGE 179. 
<< TiU in the noble NeviUe't houfe*' 

I NcTille, firft earl of Welbnoreland, whofe principal 
: was at Rabj caiUe, in the biihoprick of Duriiam. 

PAoi 173. 
^ Sifter of haughty Bolingbroke/* 

countefs of Weftmoreland, mother of the young lady, 
ghter of John of Gaunt, and half*iifter of K» Henry TV* 

rAGi 174. 
— «" We'll pafs the o^ht below." 

ning to the cliff, which contains the chapel of the her- 
are the remains of a fmall building, in which the hermit 
This confifted of one lower apartment, with a little 
aber over it, and is now in ruins; whereas the chapel, 
be folid rock, is ftill very intire and perfect 
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FIT. II. 



Lovely smil'4 4be b^iubi^g AnifMn, 

And every storm was fled : 
But lovelier far, \yith sweeter smile, 

Fair Eleanor left her bed. 

She found her Henry all alone, 
And cheer'd liim with her s^ht ; 

1^ yoMith consultang wilh ids friend 
Had vratdi'd Ae Uveleng fii^. 

What sweet surprize o'erpower'd her breast ? 

Her cheek wba^ blushes dy:edf 
When fondly he besought her there 

To yield to be his bride ? 

Within this lonely hennitage 

There is a chapel meet: 
Then grant, dear maid, my fond request, 

Afid mi^ my him complaU. 

O Henry, when thou deign'st to sue, 

Can I thy mit withstand? 
When thou, lov'd youth, hast won my heart. 

Can I refuse my hand? 
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-t**or thee I left a fether s smiles^ 
And mother's tender care; 

-Ajid whether weal or woe betide, 
Thy lot I mean to share. 

-And wilt thou then, O generous maid, 
Such matchless favour show, 

1^0 share with me, a banish'd wight. 
My peril, pain, or woe? 

^ow heaven, I. trust, hath joys in store 
To crown thy constant breast; 

I^or, know, fond hope assures my heart 
That we shall soon be blest. 

^ot fiur from hence stands Coquet ide. 

Surrounded by the sea; 
lliere dwells a holy friar, well known 

To all thy friends and thee: 

Tils fatlier Bernard, so revered 

For every worthy deed; 
I'd Raby castle he shall go. 

And for us kindly plead. 

To fetch this good and holy man 

Our reverend host is gone ; 
And soon, I trust, his pious hands 

Will join us both in one. 

Y 
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TliuM they in sweet and tendfer talk 

The lingering hours begnSe^ 
At lei^th they see die faoaiy sage 

Come from the neighbotn^ isle. 

With pious joy and ifvt>nder mht'd 

He greets the noble pair^ 
And glad consents to join their handk 

With many a fervent prayer. 

Then strait to Rdtb/s distant wdk 

He kindly Mends tts way; 
Mean time in love and dafiance sweet 

They spend the livelong day. 

And nowy attended by llheir host, 

The Hermitage they vieVd, 
Deep hewn within a t:n^y diff, 

And over-hung with wood. 

And near a flight of shapdy steper. 

All cut with nicest skilly 
And piercing thro' a stony arch, 

Ran winding up the hill. 

There deck'd with many a ilower and lierb 

His litde garden stands; 
With fruitful trees in shady rows, 

All planted by his hands. 
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Then, scoopM within the solid fodi, 
Three sacred vaults he dhows : 

The chief a chapel, neatly arch'dy 
On branching columns rose. 

Each proper ornament was tfaene. 
That should a chapel giace ; 

The lattice for confession fiam'dy 
And holy water vase. 

O'er either door a sacred text 

Invites to godly fear; 
And in a htde scutcheon hung 

The cross, and crown, ^md spear. 

Up to the altar's ample breadth 

Two easy steps ascend ; 
And near a glimmering solemn light 

Two well wrought windows lend. 

Beside the altar rose a tomb 

All in the living stone ; 
On which a young and beauteous maid 

In goodly sculpture shope. 

A kneeling angel fairly carv'd 
Lean'd hovering o'er her breast; 

A weeping warrior at her ^t; 
And near to these her crest. 

Y 2 
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Hie cliffy the vault, but diief Ae txmh, 
Attract die wondenng pair : 

Eager diey ask. What hapless dame 
Lies sculptured here so fair f 

The Hermit sigh'd, the Hermit wept. 
For sorrow scarce could speak : 

At length he wip'd die tricklii^ tears 
That all bedewed his cheek : 

Alas ! my children, human life 

Is but a vale of woe ; 
And very moumfiil is the tale 

Which ye so fain would know. 



THE hermit's TAL£« 



Young lord, thy grandsire had a friend 

In days of youthful feme; 
Yon distant hills were his domains, 

Sir Bertram was his name. 

Where'er die noble Percy fought 

His fnend was at his side; 
And many a skirmish widi die Scots 

Their early valour trfd. 




idi 

g Bertram lov'd a beauteous maid, 
fair as fair might be; 
lew-drop on the lil/s cheek 
IS not so fair as she. 

kViddrington the maiden's name, 
n towers her dwelling place; 
lire an old N<Hlfaumbrian chief 
jvoted to thy race. 

r a lord, and many a knight 
this fair damsel came ; 
Bertram was her only choice; 
r him she felt a flame. 

Percy pleaded for his friend, 
3r father soon consents; 
I but tlie beauteous maid herself 
5 wishes now prevents. 

(he with studied fond delays 

4 

sfers the blissful hour; 
loves to try his constancy, 
id prove her maiden power. 

heart, she said, is lightly priz'd, 
hich is too fightly won ; 
long shall rue that easy maid,, 
ho yields her love too soon. 
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Lord Percy made a soleiiui teaat 

In Alnwick's princdj hall; 
And there came lords, and theirs came kai^ts, 

His chiefe and barons all. 

With wassel, mirth, and revehy 

The castle rung around: 
Lord Percy call'd for song and haqi. 

And pipes of martial sound. 

The minstrels of thy noble house, 

All clad in robes of blue, 
With silver crescents on their arms. 

Attend in order due. 

The great atchievements of thy race 
They sung: their high commjuid: 
How valiant Mainfred o'er the seas 
First led his uorthem band. 

Brave Galfrid next to Noimandy 

With venturous RoUo came ; 
And from his Norman castles won 

-^**^uni'd the Percy nan^. 

ITiey sung, how in the conqueror's fleet 
" Lord WiUiam ship'd his powers, 

u w-^^"" "^ a feir young Saxon bride 
With all her lands and towei». 
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Then jourae}^ to Ae Holf I^and, 
" There bravely fought and dy^d: 
But first die tsBydr crescent wnn, 
'^ Some Paynim SoUsn's pfide. 

TTiey sung how Agnes, Ijeirateons heir, 
" The queen's own brother wed 
Lord Joscefine, spnn^ fr6m Oharlemagney 
^' In princely Bnibant bred. 

How he the P^y name revived^ 
" And how his noble Hne 
Still foremost in fteir country's cause 
" With godlike ardour •shine." 

ith loud acclaims fhe likening icrowd 
Applaud the master^s song, 
id deeds of arms tmd war 'became 
The theme of every tongue. 

• 

Dw high heroic acts tfey tcJl, 
Their perils past recaH : 
hen, lo ! a damsd yom^ and iBair 
Step'd forward thro' the liall. 

e Bertram courteously addressM; 
And kneeling on her knee; 
r knight, the lady of thy love 
Hath sent diis gift to tfaee. 
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Then forth she drew i^^Sttering helme 

Well-fdated many a fold, 
The casque was wrought of tempered steel. 

The crest of bumish'd gold. 

Sir knight, thy lady sends thee this, 

And yields to be thy foride, 
When thou hast prov'd-this maiden gift 

Where sharpest blows are try'd. 

Youi^ Bertram took the shining hdme 
And thrice he kiss'd the same: 

Trust me. 111 prove this precious casque 
With deeds of noblest £une. 

Lord Percy, and his barons bold 

Then fix upon a day 
To scour the marches, late opprest, 

And Scottish wrongs repay. 

The knights assembled on the hills 

A thousand horse and more: 
Brave Widdrington, tho' sunk m years. 

The Percy standard bore, 

Tweed's limpid current soon they pass. 
And range the borders round: 

^^.*® green slopes of Tiviotdale 
Their bugle horns resound. 




185 

I whesa a lion in \m den 
Hadi heard the hunters' tA^s, 
id rushes forth to meet his foes; 
So did die Douglas rise. 

:teiidant on their chief ^s command 
A thousand warriors wait: 
dd now the fatal hour drew on 
Of cruel keen debate. 

chosen troop of Scottish joodis 
Advance before the rest; 
[>rd Percy mark'd didr gallant mien. 
And thus his friend addressed. 

0W9 Bertram, prove thy lady's helme^ 

Attack -yon forward band; 
ead or alive 111 rescue thee, 

Or perish by tfadr hand. 

oung Bertram boVd, with glad assent, 

And spur'd his eager steed, 
nd calling on his lady's name, 

Rush'd forth with whiriwind speed. 

s when a grove of sapling oaks 

The livid lightnmg rends; 
y fiercely 'mid die oppose^ ranks 

Sir Bertram's sword dascends. 
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This way and that he drives the steel. 

And keenly pierces thro'; 
And many a tall and comely knight 

With furious force he slew. 

Now closing fast on every side 
They hem sir Bertram round: 

But dauntless he repels their rage. 
And deals forth many a wound. 

The vigour of his single arm 
Had well nigh won the field ; 

When ponderous fell a Scottish axe. 
And clove his lifted shield. 

Another blow his temples took, 
And reft his hehne in twain; 

That beauteous helme, his lady's gift ! 
His blood bedewed the plain. 

Lord Percy saw his champion fall 

Amid the unequal fight ; 
And now, my noble friends, he said. 

Let's save this gallant knight. 

Then rushing in, with stretch'd out shield 

He o'er the warrior bung ; 
As some fierce eagle spreads her wing 

To guard her callow young. 
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mes they strove to seize their prey, 
: times they quick retire : 
rce could stand his furious strokes, 
eet his martial fire i 

thering round on every part 
tattle rag'd amain ; 
ly a lady wept her lord 
bour untimely slain. 

id Douglas, great in arms, 
all their courage show'd ; 
the field was strewed with dead^ 
Jl with crimson flow'd^ 

1 the glory of the day 
•cots reluctant yield, 
Dr wonderous valour shown, 
dowly quit the field. 

extended on tlieir shields 
'eltering in his gore 
rcy*s knights their bleeding friend 
ark's fair castle bore. 

; thou eara'd my daughter's love;^ 
tlier kindly said; 
lierself shall dress thy wounds^ 
ind thee in thy bed. 

Z.2 
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A message wcait, no daughter came. 

Fair Isabel ne'er appears;: 
Ikshrcw me^ said the aged chief. 

Young maidens have their fear9» 

Cheer up, my son, thou sbalt her see 
So soon as thou canst ride ; 

And she shall nurse thee in her bower. 
And she shall be thy bride. 

Sir Berfaam, at her i»id« reviv'd. 
He bless'd the soodiing sound ; 

Fond hope supplied the nurse's care. 
And heal'd his ghastly nvoupd. 
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NOTES, 

ON FIT. 2. PAGE 177. 

** To all thy friendi and thee;** 

the little ifland of Coquet, near Warkworth, afe ftill feeii 
lint of a cell, which be ioDged to the Benedidine aonkt 
lemeuth-abbey. 

PAoi 179. 
** And near to thefc her cre(i** 



IS it a bull's head, the creft of the Widdrington familj. 
be figures, &c. here defcribed are (Ull vifible; onlj fome- 
efiaeed with length of time. 

PAGl z8i. 
** Yob towers her dwelling place;** 
ddrington caftlc it about five miles fouth of Warkworth. 

PAGE z8». 
<< Firft led his northern band.** 
: Dngdale's baronage, &c. 

** Afiiim*d the Percy name.** 

tower Kormandy are three places of tho naoM of Perc^; 
ce the family took the fonuuBe fie Percy. 
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PAGE l8ft. 

«« With all her lands and towers." 

William De Percy, (fifth in defcent from Galfrid, or Geffirey 
de Percy, fon of Mainfred,) aflif^ed in the conquefl of England, 
and had given him the large pofleffions in Yorkihire, of Emms 
de Porte, (fo the Norman writers name her,) whofe father, a 
great Saxon lord, had been flain fighting along with Harold. 
This young lady, William, from a principle of honour and ge« 
nerofity, married : for having had all her lands beftowed upon 
him by the Conqueror, ** he (to ufe the words of the old 
Whitby Chronicle) wedded hyr that was very heire to them, 
in difcharging of his confcience.** See Harl. MSS. 692. (36.)^ 
He died at Mountjoy, near Jerufalem, in the firft cnifade. 

PAGE 183. 
•* In princely Brabant bred." 

Agnes de Percy, folc heirefs of her houfe, married Jofcclinc 
de Lovain, youngeft fon of Godfrey Barbatus, duke of Bn« 
bant, and brother to queen Adeliza, fecond wife of king Henry 
I. He took the name of Percy, and was anceftor of the carli 
of Northumberland. His fon, lord Richard de Percy, was one 
of the twenty-five barons, chofen to fee the Magna Cbarta 
duly obferved. 

PAGE 187. 
« To Wark's fair caftle bore." 

Wark caftle, a fortrefs belonging to the English, and of great 
note in ancient times, ftood on the foathern bank of the river 
Tweed, a little to the eaft of Tiviotdale, and not far from Kd- 
fo« It is now intirely deftroyed. 
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FIT. III. 



)ne early morn, while dewy drops 
Hung trembling on the tree, 

»ir Bertram from his sick-bed rose. 
His bride he would go see. 

L brother he had in prime of youths 

Of coun^e firm and keen, 
\nd he would taid him on the way 

Because his wounds were green. 

Ul day o'er moss and moor they rode. 

By many a lonely tower; 
^nd 'twas the dew-iall of the night 

£re tliey drew near her bower. 

Vf ost drear and dark the castle seem'd. 
That wont to shine so bright ; 

ind long and loud sir Bertram call'd 
Ere he beheld a light. 

\t length her aged nurse arose 
With voice so shrill and clear : 

^hat wight is this, that calls so loud. 
And knocks so boldly here ? 



Tis Bertram calls^ thy lad/s love, 

Come from his bed of care : 
All day I've ridden o'er moor ind moss 

To see thy lady fair. 

Now out alas! (she kMicHy tknti^it) 

Alas ! how may this be i 
For six long days are goot and pail 

Since she set out to d»ek 

Sad terror seiz'd sir Bartraoi's heart. 

And oft he deeply sigb'd; 
When now the draw-brif%e wm hi down, 

And gates set open wide* 

Six days, young kn^bt^ are past and gone. 

Since she set out to thee ; 
And sure, if no sad haarm had hap'd, 

Loi^ since thou weoidat her see* 

For when she heard thy grievoiis dumoe 

She tore her hair, and cried, 
Alas! I've slain the comeliest knig^ 

All thro' my folly and pride ! 

And now to atone for ii^ sad fault. 

And his dear health r^ain, 
I'll go myself, and mtfse my love. 

And soothe his bed of pain. 
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Thim moimted she her milk-white steed 

One mom at break of day; 
And two tall yeomai went with her 

To guard her on the way. 

Sad terror anote sir Bertram's heart, 
And grief o'erwhelm'd his mind : 

Trust me, said he, I ne'er will rest 
Till I thy lady find. 

That ni^t he spent in sorrow «nd care; 

And with sad boding heart 
Or ever the dawning of the day 

His brother and he depart. 

Now, brother, well our ways divide, 
Cer Scottish hills to rai^e; 

Do thou go north, and 111 go west; 
And all our dress we'll change. 

Some Scottish carle hath seized my love^ 

And borne her to his den; 
And ne'er will I tread Ei^lish ground 

Till she is restored agen. 

The brothers strait their paths divide, 

O'er Scottish hills to range; 
And hide themselves in quabt disguise, 

And oft their dress they change. 

AE 
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Sir Bertran clJli fa gown of^i^^ 

Most like a palmer poor, ' 
To halls and castles \dA) Aers rdaoit, 

And b^ from door to 'Adbr. 

Sometimes a nuitsCrefs gwnb fit VlHttrfir, 
With pipes so sW^ ink sififfi; 

And wends to eveiy tovi^ aiM foWH; 
O'er every dale and hill. 

One day as he ^ttb HtHliir 4 ttoA 

All sunk in deep desp&y 
An aged pilgrim pass'd Idin t^y, 

Who mark'd liis face <A"d^. 

All minstrels yet that ev^ f ssfW, 

Are full of game andf j^be; 
But thou art sad mi wde^kigqek^ 

I marvel whence itti^f 

Father, I serve an \i^Ttir9y 
Whose grief afflicts my *H&iff; 

His only child is sCd!& Wsy, 
And iam I would her find. 

Cheer up, my son; ^p^st^Mtne, (jie i«t^ 

Some tidings I may bettrr 
For oft when fauiii»fr1tbi^'teve Mfti, 

Then heavenly coitiSkf^ ft^. 




Behind yon hills so steep m'i tijghj, 

Down in the lowly glen. 
There stands a castle Utir and stropg, 

Far from th' abode of men. 

As late I chanc'd to cn^ve ^a alni$( 

About this evenii^ hou^, 
Me-thoi^ht I heard 9 lady's voice 

Lamenting in the tow^. 

And when I ask'd wh^t b^rqi had hap'd| 

What lady sick there lay i 
They rudely drove x^e from ^e gate. 

And bade me wend away. 

These tidings caught sir Qertraip's ear^ 
He thank'd him for his tal^; 

And soon he hasted o'er the h|ll^ 
And soon he reach'd ^ vdl^ 

Then drawing near those }on|^ tOW^rBf 
Which stood in dale fo jbw^ 

And sitting down jj^ejsid^ thi^ ff^j,, 
His pipes he 'gan to blow* 

Sir porter, is thy loiid 9t hoff^ 

To hear a minstrel's songi 
Or may I crave a lodging Jiere 

Without offence or wroi^f 

Aa ^ 
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My lord, he said, is not at home 

To hear a minstreFs soi^: 
And should I lend thee lodging here 

My life would not be long. 

He pla/d again so soft a strain. 
Such power sweet sounds impart. 

He won the churlish portei^s ear. 
And moved his stubborn heart. 

Minstrel, he said, thou play'st so sweet. 
Fair entrance thou should'st win; 

But, alas, I'm sworn upon the rood 
To let no stranger in. 

Yet, minstrel, in yon risii^ cliff 
Thoult find a shelterii^ cave; 

And here thou shalt my supper share. 
And there thy lodging have. 

All day he sits beside the gate. 
And pipes both loud and clear: 

All ni^t he watches round the walk. 
In hopes his love to hear. 

The first night, as he silent wat^^. 

All at the midnight hour. 
He plunly heard Ms lad/s voice 

Lamentitig iathe tower. 
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Clie second night the moon shone clear. 

And gdt the spangled dew ; 
ie saw his lady thro' the grate. 

But 'twas a transient view. 

rhe third night wearied out he slept 

Till near the momii^ tide; 
Vhen starting up^ he seiz'd his sword. 

And to the casde h/d. 

Yhen, lo! he saw a ladder of ropes 

Depending from the wail; 
Vnd o'er the mote was newly laid 

A poplar strong and tall. 

VjuI soon he saw his love descend 

Wrapt in a tartan plaid; 
^sisted by a stiu-dy youth 

In Highland garb y-clad. 

Vmaz'd, confounded at the sight, 

He lay unseen and still ; 
Vnd soon he saw them cross the stream. 

And mount the neighbouring hill. 

Jnheardy unlqiown of all within, 

The youthful couple fly^ 
3tit wha^ can scape the lovei^s ken? 

Or shun his piercii^ eye? 



)99 

With silent st^ bs foUow^ doie 

Behind the flying pair, . 
And saw her hang upcw bi« 9inn 

With fond familiar air. 

Thanks, gentle yoit^ she uAon s^id; 

My thanks thou well hsifii won; 
For me what wik» baat thou contiiv'df 

For me what dangers run? 

And ever shall my gpmle&d be»rt 

Thy services repay: — 
Sir Bertram could ik> iuUber hear. 

But cried, Vile traitor, i^liiy ! 

Vile traitor! yield tb^ 1^ ^pi^ 
And quick his sword he c^rew ; 

The stranger tum'd in sudden V4fe^ 
And at sir Bertram flew. 

With mortal hate their ^igoceus aiHw 
Gave many a vengeful hlow; 

But Bertram'^ sti:onger hwd piwivail'd^ 
And laid the str^oges bw. 

Die, traitor, die! — ^A deadly tfamst 
Attends each furious word;: 

Ah! then fair Isabel kqsw hifi VQio^i 
And rush'd beneath his sw.ord. 




) stop, she cried, O Mdp Ihy Mill 
Thou dost thy brodiciriffery!-" 

Ind here the heitttft (iMIs'd, ttdd ^{ft: 
His tongue no more could Ay. 

\t length he cried, yt Wt^ ^^> 

How shall I tell the re^? 
Sre I could stop my pic^XJdg stK/tM, 

It fell, and stab'd her Vtt^. 

fVert thou thyself tfad!t fi^pitesd ybtfth? 

Ah ! cruel fate ! they i^d. 
rhe hermit wept, and iro did thejr: 

They sigh'd ; he hung hb Ike&A. 

blind and jealous rage, li& tflM, 
What evils fi;om thee flow f 

rhe hermit paus'd; ^ey Iflleift UMmrti'd 
He wept, and they were Wde. 

Ah! whenlfldtfa^lbrdlfii^stiftttie, 
And saw my lady bleed, 

1 rav'd, I wept, I CUflJt % arfti. 
That wrought the fatal deed. 

In vain I clasp'd her to my breast, 
And clos'd the ghasdy Mrdufid; 

In vain I press'd lihi bleeditig &>tpiB, 
And rais'd it from the grotltttl. 
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My brodier, alas! spake never rndte. 

His precious life was flown. 
She kindly strove to soothe my pain. 

Regardless of her own. 

Bertram, she said, be comforted. 

And live to think on me: 
May we in heaven that union prove. 

Which here was not to be ! 

Bertram, she said, I still was true; 

Thou only had'st my heart : 
May we hereafter meet in bliss ! 

We now, alas ! must part. 

For thee, I left my father's hall. 

And flew to thy relief, 
When, lo! near Cheviot's fatal hills 

I met a Scottish chief. 

Lord Malcolm's son, whose profiered love, 

I had refiis'd with scorn; 
He slew my guards and seiz'd on me 

Upon that fatal mom : 

And in these dreary hated walls 

He kept me close confin'd; 
And fondly sued, and warmly press'd 

To win me to his mind. 
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i^h rising mom increased my pain, 
Eaofa night increased my fear; 

9h^ wandering b this northern garb 
Tliy brother found me here. 

[e quickly form'd this brave design 

To set me captive free ; 
ind on the moor his horses wait 

Ty'd to a neighbouring tree. 

lien haste, my love, escape away, 

And for tfiyself provide ; 
ind sometime fondly diink on her, 

Who should have been thy bride. 

lius pouring comfort on my soul 
Even with her latest breath, 

he gave one parting fond embrace, 
And clos*d her eyes in death. 

n wild amaze, in speechless woe, 

Devoid of sense I lay : 
Tien sudden all in frantic mood 

I meant myself to slay : 

ind rising up in furious haste 

I seiz'd die bloody brand: 
L sturdy arm here interpos'd. 

And wrench'd it from my hand. 

Bb 
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A croudy that from the castle came> 
Had miss'd their lovely ward ; 

And seizing me to priscHi bare. 
And deep in dungeon barr'd. 

It chanc'd that on that very mom 
Tlieir chief was prisoner ta'en : 

Lord Percy had us soon exchanged, 
And strove to soothe my pain. 

And soon those honoured dear remains 

To England were convey'd; 
'And there %vithin their silent tombs. 

With holy ntes were laid. 

For me, I loath'd my wretched life, 

And oft to end it sought; 
Tm time, and thought, and holy men 

Had better counsels taught. 

They nds'd my heart to that pure source, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows : 

They taught me to despise the world, 
And calmly bear its woes. 

No more the slave of human pride. 

Vain hope, and sordid care; 
I meekly vowed to spend my life 

In penitence and prayer. 
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The bold sir Bertram now no more. 
Impetuous, haughty, wild; 

But poor and humble Benedict, 
Now lowly, patient, mild: 

My lands I gave to feed die poor. 

And sacred altars raise ; 
And here a lonely anchoret 

I came to end my days. 

This sweet sequestered vale I chose. 
These rocks, and hanging grove; 

Por oft beside this miumuring stream 
My love was wont to rove. 

My noble friend approved my choice ; 

This blest retreat he gave : 
And here I carv'd her beauteous form, 

And scoop'd this holy cave. 

Full fifty >vinters, all forlorn, 
• My life I've lingered here ; 
And daily o'er this sculptured saint 
I drop the pensive tear. 

And thou, dear brother of my heart, 

So faithful and so true. 
The sad remembrance of thy fete 

Still makes my bosom rue! . 
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Yet not unpitiecl pass'd my life. 

Forsaken, or forgot. 
The Percy and his noble son 

Would grace my lowly cot. 

Oft the great earl from toils of state, 
And cumbrous pomp of power^ 

Would gladly seek my little cell 
To spend the tranquil hour. 

But length of life is length of woe, 

I liv'd to mourn his fisdl : 
I liv'd to mourn his godlike son. 

Their friends and followers all. 

But thou the honours of diy race, 
Lov^d youth, shalt now restore; 

And raise again die Percy name 
More glorious than before. 

He ceas'd, and on the lotely pair 

His choicest blessings laid: 
While they with thanks and pitying teanr 

His mournful tale repaid. 

And now what present course to take 

They ask the good old sire ; 
And guided by his ss^e advice 

To Scotland they retire. 
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Mean-time their siiit such favour found 

At Raby's stately hall, 
Earl Neville and his princely spouse 

Now gladly pardon all. 

She suppliant at her nephew's throne 

The royal grace implor'd: 
To all the honours of his race 

The Percy was restored. 

The youthful earl still more and more 
Admir'd his beauteous dame : 

Nine noble sons to him she bore. 
All worthy of their name. 



THE END OF tHE BALX^A^. 
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<* I liv'd to monm his godlike fon,' 
Hotfpur* 

PAGE %os» 

She fuppliant at her nephew's throne 
King Henry V. A. D. Z4X4« 
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The account given in the foregoing ballad of young 
Percy, the fon of Hotfpur, receives the following confirmation 
from the old Chronicle of Whitby. 

" Henry Percy, the fon of Sir Henry Percy, that was flayne 
" at Shrewefbery, and of Elizabeth, the daughter ^of the erle 
'* of Marche, after the death of his father and grauntfyre, was 
*' exiled into Scotland* in the time of king Henry the fourth: 
^ but in the time of king Henry the fifth, by the labour of 

* Remained an exile in Scotland during the reign of kin^ 
Henry IV. In Scotia exulavit tempore Henrici Regis quart!* 
Lat, MS, penes Due. North* 




^ Johanne the countes of Westmerland, (whofe daughter 
^ Allanor he had wedded in coming into England) he reco- 
^ Tcred the king's grace, and the countye of Northumberland> 
^ fo was the fecond erie of Northumherland. 

** And of this Alianor his wife, he begate IX fonnes, and III 
** daughters whofe names be Johanne» that was buried at Whyt- 
** bye: Thomas, lord Egremont: Katheryne Gray, of Kythyn : 
** Sir Raffe Percy: William Percy, a Byihopp; Richard Percy: 
« John, that dyed without iflue: (another John, called by 
** Vincent* * Johannes Percy fenior de Warkworih:') George 
** Percy, clerk: Henry, that dyed without iflue. Anne ** 

(befides the. elded fon and fucceflbr here omitted, becaufe he 
comes in below, viz.) 

" Henry Percy, the third erle of Northumberland.** 
Vid. Harl. MSS. No. 692. (26.) in the Britifh Mufeum. 

* See his great Baronag. No. %o, in the Herald's office. ' 



POSTSCRIPT. 



IT win perhip* gratify the cnriooi reider to be i 
that from a word or two fbrmerlj lepble over one ol 
pd dooti, it u believed cliac the text there inrcribcd 
latin TCrTe of the pUmift,* which ■> in our tranllatiM 



It ij life ceitMn, tlut tlie memory of the firll be 
held b fiich regard and veaeration by the Percr ba 
they afterward! maintained a chantry priefl, to refi 
hermitage, and celebrate ma& in the cbapdi whofeal 
uncommonly liberal and munificent, waa eontinned 
the diflblution of Ibe mooafletieti after which the wl 
ry, together with the hermitage and all iu depende 
Terted back to the family, having never been endowed 
main. On thii account we have no record, whteb 
date of the foundation, or girci any particular aeconi 
firft hermit; but the following inltrnment will Ihsw d 
eiUbition aflbrded to hii fuceeffon. It ii the pateal 
to tbe laR hentut in tsitt and u copied from an anc 
book of grant!. See. of the vi earl of Nbrthombe: 
Henry viu timtf 



" Henry erte of Northumbrelaiid, &c. Knowe yoi 
the faide erie, in conlidcration of the diligent and i 
fcrvice, thai my welbeloved chaplen fit George Lanca 

• Wal. ilii. J. t Claflcd, r. i. No. i. ptnc* Due. N 
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don unto mc the faid erie, and alfo for the goode and vertus 
difpofitioD that I do perccyve in him: and for that he fliall 
have in his daily recommendation and praiers the good cftate 
of all fuch noble blode ^nd other perfonages, as be now levynge; 
and the foules of fuch noble biode as be departed to the mercy of 
God owte of this prefent ly ve, whos names are conteyned and 
wrettyn in a table upon perchment (igned with thande of me the 
faid crle» and delivered to the cudodie and keapynge of the 
faid fir George Lancafter ; and further, that he (hall kepe and 
iayc his devyn fenrice in celebratyng and doynge maiTe of 
requiem every weke accordinge as it ys written and fet furth 
in the faide table: have geven and graunted, and by thefe 
prefentes do gyve and graunte unto the faid fir George, myn 
Armytage belded in a rock of Hone within my parke of Wark- 
worth in the countie of Northumbreland in the honour of the 
blefi*ed trynete, with a yerly flipende of twenty mcrks by 
yer,* from the feeft of feint Michell tharchaungell lad pad 
affbre the date herof yerly duryng the naturall lyve of the faid 
fir George: and alfo I the faid erle have geven and graunted, 
and by thefe prefents do gyve and graunte unto the faid fir 
George Lancafter, the occupation of one little grefground of 
myn called Cony-garth nygh adjoynynge the faid Harmytage, 
only to his owne ufe and proufit wynter and fomer durynge 
the faid terme; the garden and orteyarde belonging the faid 
Armytage; the gatef and pafture of twelf kye and a bull, v/ith 
their calves fuking; and two horfes goying and beyng within 
my faid parke of Warkworth wynter and fomer ; one draught 
of fisfhe every Sondaie in the yere to be drawen fornenfif the 
faid Armytage, called the Trynete Draught; and twenty lodt 
of fyrewode to be taken of my wodds called Shilbotell Wode, 

C C 
• This would be equal to lool. per annum now. See the 
Chronicon Pretiofum. f i.e. Going: from the verb, to gac* 
^ Or fore-anenfl: i. c. oppofite. 
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duryng the faid terme. The faid itipend of zx merkt hj ja 

to be taken and perceyved* yerly of the rent and fermc of my 

fysChyng of Warkworth, by thands o^ the fermour or fermonn 

of the fame for the tyme beynge yerly at the times ther ufed 

and aeeuftomed by evyn portions. 

In wytnet whereof to thes my let- Allowe in recompenfe 

tres patentes I the faid erle have hereof yerly x". f 

fet the feale of myn armes: Yeven Richard Ryche, 

undre my fignet at my caftell of 

Warkworth, the third date of December, in the xxiii yer of 

the reigne of our fovereyn lorde kyng Henry the eight." 

On the diflblution of the monaderies, the above patent was 
produced before the court of augmentation in Michaelmas- 
term, ao 0&, An. 29. Hen. viii. when the fame was allowed 
by the chancellor and counfel of the faid court, and all the 
profits confirmed to the incumbent fir George Lancafter; ex- 
cepting that in compenfation for the annual ftipend of twenty 
marks, he was to receive a ftipend of ten marks, and to have a 
free chapel called the Rood Chapel, and the hofpital of St. 
Leonard, within the Barony of Wigdon, in the county of Cum- 
berland. 

After the perufal of the above patent it will perhaps be 
needlefs to caution the reader againft a miftake, fome have falL 
en into; of confounding this Hermitage near Warkworth, 
with a chantry founded within the town itfelf, by Nicholas de 
Parnham, biihop of Durham, in the reign of Henry in. who 
appropriated the church of Brankefton for the maintenance 
there of two benedidtine monks from I)urharo4 That fmall 
mbnaftic foundation is indeed called a cell by bifhop Tanner :|i 

• Sic MS. f So the ms. The above fir Richard Rych was 
chancellor of the augmentations at the fupprefiion of the mo* 
aafteries. J Ang. Sacr. p. 738, J Mon. Ang. p. 396* 
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but he muft be rcrj ignorant indeed, who fuppofes that by 
the ivord cell is neceflarily to be underftood a Hermitage 
whereas it was commonly applied to any fmall conventual 
cftabiifliment which was dependant on another. 

As for the chapel bclungiog to this endowment of bifhop 
Farnham, it is mentioned as in ruins in feveral old furveys of 
queen Elizabeth's time; and its fcite, not far from Warkworth 
church, is flill remembered. But that there was never more 
than one pried maintained, at one and the fame time, within 
the Hermitage, is plainly proved (if any further proof is want« 
ing) by the following extrad^ from a furvey of Warkworth, 
made in the year 1567,* viz. 

** There is in the parke, (fc. of Warkworth) alfo one howfe 
hewyn within one cragge, which it called the Hermitage cha- 
pel: in the fame ther haith bene one preaft keaped, which 
did fuch godlye fervices as that tyme was ufed and celebra- 
ted. The mantion howfe (fc. the fmall building adjoining to 
the cragg) ys nowe in decaye: the clofes that apperteined to 
the faid chantrie is occupied to his lordihip*s ufe.*' 

* By Geou CUrkfon, penes Due. North. 
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DESCRIPTION 

OF THE 

HERMITAGK' 
OF WAKKWOKTH, 

Ja extract of a letter from Newcastle vpo 
dated the 6th of September, 1771. 

. ■>•>*•( SHALL now, in cotnplUncc w! 

quclli attempt to give you a defcriptioD of the r 
ancient hermitage at Wartworth, which the TCry 
ballad lately publillied on that rub]e<a, excited io . 
a (IcSre to fee. 

A< I went from Newcadle, I quitted the great dot 
at a Tmall Tillage called Felton, (which (latida aboi 
between Morpeth and Alawiclc) and had a moft ro: 
for the mod pan down a beautiful rocky vale, wo 
current of the river Coquet, which afforded a fi 
»ety piaurefque fcenes. 

I Wat mueh pliafed with the Ijtualion of Wark^ 
p:irticularly with the carUe, which, although in 
fine monument of ancient grandeur, being one of 
foilrtfles, which heretofore belonged to the nobli 
Percy, and from ihem dcfcended to the prefenl 
dnchefi of Northumberland; who, together with ll 
poGerEoni, have inherited the generolitj aad ie 
ot that great family. 
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Warkworth CafUc dcfervcs itfclf a particular dcfcription : I 
fhall, therefore, at prefcnt only obfcrvc, that it w very boldly 
fituate on an eminence, and overlooks the river Coquet, where 
it difcharges its waters into thefea, and almofttvafhes an ifland 
of the fame name; which, from its circular form, eafy didance 
from the (hore, and a little antique lower, the remains of a 
fmall monaftic edifice ere<5led upon it, is a moft beautiful ob« 
jcA feen from every part of the coaft. 

From the caftle we afcended not more than half a mile up 
the river, before we came to the hermitage; which is probably 
the beft preferred and moft inlire now remaining in thefe king- 
doms. It ftili contains three apartments, all of them hollowed 
in the folid rock, and hanging over the river in the moft pic- 
turefque manner imaginable, with a covering of ancient hoary 
trees, reliques of the venerable woods, in which this fine foli- 
tude was anciently embowered. 

As the hermitage with all its ftriking peculiarities, is very 
exadbly defcribed in the ballad of the Hermit of Warkworth, I 
might be content to tranfcribe the defcriptive part of that 
poem: but as you have infifted upon me relating to you what 
I faw myfelf, I fliall endeavour to obey you. 

The cave contains three apartments; which, by way of dif- 
tindtion, I will venture to call the chapel, facrifty, and anti- 
chapel. Of thefe, the chapel is very intire and perfedt: but 
the two others have fufifered by the falling down of the rock 
at the weft end. By this accident a beautiful pillar, which 
formerly ftood between thefe two apartments, and gave an 
elegant finifhing to this end of the facred vaults, was, within 
the memory of old people, deftroyed. 

The chapel is not more than eighteen feet long, nor more 
than feven and a half in width and heighth; but is modelled 
and executed in a very beautiful ftyle of Gothic architecture* 
The fides are ornamented with neat o<Stagon pillars, all cut in the 
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folid rock; which branch ofl* ioto the cieling, and forming little 
pointed arches, terminate in groins. At the eafl end is a hand- 
feme plain altar, to which the pried afcended hj two ftepsi 
thefe, in the courfe of ages, have been much worn away 
through t: e foft yielding nature of the ftone. Behind the 
altar is a little nich, which probably received the crucifix, or 
the pix. Over this nich is ftill feen the faint outline of a 
glory. 

On the north fide of the altar is a very beautiful Gothic 
window, executed like all the reft, in the living rock. This 
window tranfmitted light from the chapel to the facrifty; or 
what elfe (hall we call it, being a plain oblong room which 
ran parallel with the chapel, fomewhat longer than it, but not 
fo wide. At the eaft end of this apartment are (HIl feen the 
remains of an altar, at which mafs was occaiionaliy fung, as 
well as in the chapel. Between it and the chapel is a fquare 
perforation, with feme appearance of bars, or a lattice, thro* 
which the hermit might attend confeilion, or behold the ele- 
vation qf the hoft without entering the chapel. Near t)iii 
perforation is a neat door-cafe opening into the chapel out of 
this fide-room or facrifty, which contains a benching cut in 
the rock, whence is feen a moft beautiful view up the river, 
finely overhung with woods. Over the door-cafe, within the 
chapel, is carved a fmall neat fcutcheon, with all the emblems 
of the paffion, fc. the crofi, the crown of thorns, the nails, the 
fpear and the fpunge. 

On the fouth fide of the altar is another window, and below 
it a neat cenotaph, or tomb, ornamented with three human 
figures elegantly cut in the rock. The principal figure repre- 
fents a lady lying along, ftill very intire fl^d perfedt: over her 
brcaft hovers, what probably was an angel, byt inuch ^cfeced; 
and at her feet is a warrior erea, an4 perha|»8 originally in 
a praying pofture; but he is l.ikewifc mutjlatcd l>y time. At 
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her feet is aifo a rude fculpture of a bull's or ox's head; 
-which the editor of the ballad not unreafonably conje^uret 
to have been the lady's creft. This was, as he obfenres, the 
creft of the Widdrington family, whofe caftle is but five miles 
from this hermitage. It was alfo the ancient creft of the 
Nevilles, and of one or two other families in the north. 

On the fame Ude is Another door-cafe, and near it an exca- 
vation to contain the holy water. Over both the door-cafes 
are ftill feen the traces of letters, vediges of two ancient in* 
fcriptions ; but fo much defaced as to be at prefent illegible^ 
I muft refer you to the poem for a further account of them* 

This door opens into a little veftibule, containing twofquare 
niches, in which the hermit fat to contemplate ; and his view 
from hence was well calculated to infpire meditation. He 
looked down upon the river, which wafhcs the foot of the her- 
mitage, and glides away in a conftant murmuring lapfc; and 
he might thence have taken occaiion, like the author of the 
Kight Thoughts, to remind fome young thoughtlefs vifitant, 

** Life "glides away, LorbAzo! like a ftream. 
For ever chaA'ging, unperceived the chatoge.' 
In the fame ftream none eter bith'd hitn twice; 
To the fame life noiit ever twice awoke. 

We call the ftream the fame, the fame we think 
Our life, tho' ftill more rapid in its flow ; 
Nor mark the much irrevocably laps'd, 
And mingled with the fea. 

Over the inner door, within the veftibule, hangs another 
fciitcheon with fome fculpture, which we took for the repre- 
fentation of a gauntlet; perhaps it was the founder's arms or 
creft. On the outward face of the rock, near the fmall vef- 
sbulc above-mentioned, is a winding ftair-cafe, cut alfo in the 



216 

living ftone, and leading through a neat, arched door*cafe in 
the fame, up to the top of the clifF which joins the level of 
the antient park ; and here was planted the hermit's orchid. 
This has long fince been deftroycd; but cherry trees, propaga- 
ted from his plantations, are ftill fcattered over the neighbour* 
ing thicket. His garden was below, at the foot of the hill, as 
we were informed; and indeed fome draggling flowers, and one 
little folitary goofcberry bufli, which ftill grows out of a cleft 
in the rock, confirm the tradition. 

As all the apartments above-defcribed feem to have been 
appropriated to facred ufes, you will naturally enquire where 
was the dwelling of the hermit, or at leaft of his fucceflbn? 
this was a fmall fquare building, eredbed at the foot of the cliff* 
that contains the chapel. It coniifted of one iingle dwelling* 
room, with a bed-chamber over it; and a fmall kitchen adjoin- 
ing; which is now fallen in and covered with earth ; but the 
ruins of the oven ftill mark its fituation, and {hew that fome 
of the inhabitants of this hermitage did not always diflike 
good chear. 

This little building, eredbed below the chapel, being com- 
pofed of materials brought together by human hands, has long 
iince gone to ruin: whereas the walls of the chapel itfelf, being 
as old as the world, will, if not purpofely deftroyed, probably 
laft as long as it, and continue to amufe the lateft pofterity. 
It gave me particular pleafure to obferve, that the prefent no- 
ble proprietors have thought this curioftty not unworthy their 
attention, and have therefore beftowed a proper care to have 
it kept clean and neat ; have cleared the hermit's path, which 
was choaked up, by the river's fide; have reftored his well, (a 
fmall bubbling fountain of clear water, which iftues from the 
adjoining rock;) and have renewed the wood by new planta- 
tions at the top of the cliff, where the trees had been thinned 
or deftroycd by time. 



k. 



217 

In this delightful folitude, fo beautiful in itfelf, and fo vene« 
rable for its antiquity, you will judge with what pleafure I per« 
vfed the very amuling and interefting tale of the Hermit of 
Warkworth: having the whole fcene before me, and fancying 
I was prefent at the hermit's tender relation. 

And this leads me to your laft query; what foundation the 
author of the poem had for his (lory, which he gives as found- 
ed on truth ? By all the inquiries I could make in the neigh- 
bourhood, it is the received tradition, that the founder of this 
hermitage was one of the Bertram family, who were anciently 
lords of Bothal Cadle, and had great poflelfions in this county. 
He is alfo thought to be the fame Bertram, who having built 
Brinkburn Abbey, and Brinkfliaugh chapel higher up the 
river, at laft retired to end his life in this fequeftered valley. 
But the Editor has given reafons, why he thinks the Hermitage 
vrsa founded at a later period than thofe buildings, by another 
of the fame name and family. It is alfo the univerfal tradition 
that he impofed his penance upon himfelf to expiate the 
murder of his brother. As for the lady, I could not find that 
any thio^ particular is remembered concerning her; but the 
elegant fculpture of her figure on the tomb, and the creft at 
her feet, fcem fufficiently to warrant the ftory of the ballad. 

The old record of the endowment of this Hermitage by the 
Percy family, which the Editor has printed at the end of his 
Poem, is a curiofity very fingular in its kind. When I per- 
iifed it, I could not help fmiling at the article of the Trinity 
draught o/JJhf to be taken oppofite to the chapel, which was 
to be the hermit's perquifite every Sunday. It was, I afiure 
you, no contemptible perquifite: for there is a very rich fal- 
mon-fifliery in this river belonging to the Duke and Duchefs 
of Northumberland; and I was told, that at one fingle draught, 
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tlut fommery more than three hundred fifh had been taken 
oppofite to the Hermitage.* 

I ihaU condade my long, tedious defcription with a fiana 
from Spenfer; which, if you will pardon a few akeradoBii 
will give you a pretty eia^ pi^re of the place. 

** A little lonely Hermitage there ftood 
^ Down in a dale, hard by a river's fide, 

** Beneath a mofly cliff, o'erhung with wood; 
** And in the living rock, there clofe befide, 

** A holy chapel, entering we defcried; 

** Wherein the hermit duly wont to fay 
** His lonely prayers, each mom and even tides 

•* Thereby the cryftal ftream did gently play, 
** Which thro*thewoodyvale came rolling down alway.*' 

* / Bave been ajjured that more than font hunirei ff^ 
ehiefly falmoHf fcUmon^routs^ and gUte, have been taken at one draugii 
ietvften thi Hermitage and the fea^ vthUb U abwt two mUee 4^* 




HARBYKNtnrE. 



AS '' there is more than reason to su^ecf^ 
that most of the beauties of this Poem are oj 
modem date/' it has been deemed prudent to alter 
its difficult and affected orthography. In doing 
this, however, no liberty has been taken with the 
sense; and such words as would not bend to mo- 
dem usage, have been allowed to stand in their 
original form, and are thrown into a glossary at 
the conclusion. 

Of its history, " the following particulars may 
be depended upon. One Mrs Wardlaw, whose 
maiden-name was Halket (aunt of the late sir 
Peter Halket of Pitforran in Scotland, who wa& 
killed in America along with general Bradock in 
1755) pretended she had found this poem, written 
on shreds of paper, employed for what is called 
the bottoms of clues. A suspicion arose that it 
was her own composition. Some able judges as* 
serted it to be modern. The lady die', in a maf^ 
ner acknowledge it to be so. Being desired to 
shew an additional stanza, as a proof of this, she 
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produced the three last, beginning with " Loud 
and chill i^c!^ which were not in the copy that 
was first printed. The late Lord President ForbeSf 
and Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto (now Lord Jus- 
tice Clerk for Scotland) who had believed it an- 
cient, contributed to the expence of publishing the 
first edition, which came out in folio about the 
year 1 720. — This account is transmitted from Scot* 
land by a gentleman of distinguished rank, learn- 
ing and genius, who yet is of opinion, that part 
of the ballad may be ancient; but retouched and 
much enlarged by the lady abovementioned. In- 
deed he hath been informed, that the late William 
Thompson, the Scottish musician, who published 
the Orpheus Calidonius, 1733, 2 vols. Svo. 
declared he had heard fragments of it repeated 
during his infancy: before ever Mrs fVardlatsfs 
copy zms heard of 



HAMBYKNUTE. 



SCOTTISH FRAGMENT. 



Stately stept he east the way, 

And stately stept he west, 
Full seventy years he now had seen. 

With scarce seven years of rest. 
He lived, when Britain's breach of faith 

Wrought Scotland mickle woe : 
And aye his fword told to their cost 

He was their deadly foe. 

High on a hill his castle stood, 

With halls and towers on height. 
And goodly chambers fair to see. 

Where he lodged many a knight. 
His dame, so peerless once and fair. 

For chaste and beauty deemed. 
No marrow had in all the land, 

Save Eleanor the queen. 
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Full thirteen sons to him she bore^ 

All men of valour stout; 
In bloody fight with sword in hand 

Nine lost their lives but doubt; 
Four yet remain^ long may they live 

To stand by liege and land : 
High was their fame^ high was their mighty 

And high was their command. 

Great love they bore to Fairly fair. 

Their sister soft and dear^ 
Her girdle shewed her middle gimp^ 

And golden glist her hair. 
What woeful woe her beauty bred ! 

Woeful to young and old, 
Woeful I trow to kyth and kin, 

As story ever told. 

The king of Norse in summer tide, 

Puffed up with power and might. 
Landed in fair Scotland the isle. 

With many a hardy knight. 
The tidings to our good Scots king 

Came, as he sat to dine. 
With noble chiefs in brave array. 

Drinking the blood-red wine. 




223 

^' To horse, to horse, my royal liege, 

Your foes stand on the strand. 
Full twenty-thousand gtittenng spears 

The kii^ of Norse commands." 
^' Bring me my steed. Mage, dapple gray,^ 

Our good king rose and cried, 
A trustier beast in all the land 

A Scots king never seyd. 

Go, little page, tell Hardyknute, 

Who lives on hill so high. 
To dravir his sword, the dread of foes. 

And haste and follow me. 
The little page flew swift as dart 

Flung by his master's am., 
'* Come down, come down, lord Hardyknute 

And rid your king from harm." 

Then red red grew his dark brown cheeks, 

So did his dark brown brow ; 
His looks were keen, as they were wont 

In dangers great to do. 
He's ta'en a horn as green as glass, 

And given five sounds so shrill. 
That trees in greenwood shook thereat. 

So loud rang ilka hilL 
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His sons, in manly sport and glee, 

Had past their summer^s mom, 
When loud down in a grassy dale, 

They heard their father's horn. 
That horn, quotk they, ne'er sounds in peac 

We have some sport to bide. 
And soon they hied them up the hill. 

And soon were at his side. 
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Late late yestrene I weened in peace 

To end my lengthened life, 
My age might well excuse my arm 

From manly feats of strife ; 
But now that Norse does proudly boast 

Fair Scotland to enthrall, 
Its ne'er be said of Hardyknute 

He feared to fight or falL 



Robm of Rothsay, bend thy bow, 

Thy arrows shoot so leil. 
Many a comely countenance 

Tliey've turned to deadly pale. 
Broad Tliomas, take you but your lance. 

You need no weapons niair, 
If you fight wi't as you fought once 

'Gainst Westmorland's fierce heir. 
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^^ Malcolm, light of foot as stag. 

That runs in forest wild, 
Get me my thousands three of men 

Well bred to sword and shield : 
Bring me my horse and harnessing, 

My blade of metal clear. 
If foes had kenned the hand it b(Mre, 

They soon had fled for fear. 

*^ Farewell my dame, so peerless good,'' 

(And took her by the hand,) 
'^ Fairer to me in age you seem. 

Than maids for beauty famed : 
My youngest son shall here remain 

To guard these stately towers. 
And shut the silver bok that keeps 

So fast your painted bowers/' 

And first she wet her comely cheeks, 

And then her bodice green. 
Her silken cords of twirled twist. 

Well plat with silver sheen ; 
/Vnd apron set with many a dice 

Of needle work so rare, 
(Vove by no hand, as you may guess. 

Save that of Fairly feir. 

Ee 



\ 
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And he has ridden o'er moor and moss. 

O'er hills, and many a glen, 
When he came to a wounded knight, 

Making a heavy moan : 
" Here must I lie, here must I die. 

By treacher/s felse guiles ; 
Witless I was that e'er gave faith 

To wicked woman's smiles. 

" Sir knight, if you were in my bower, 

To lean on silken seat. 
My lady's kindly care you'd prove. 

Who ne'er kenned deadly hate ; 
Herself would watch you all the day. 

Her maids in dead of night ; 
And Fairly fair your heart would cheer. 

As she stands in your sight. 

" Arise young knight, and mount your steed, 

Full lowns the shining day : 
Choose from my menzie whom you please 

To lead you on the way." 
With smileless look, and visage wan. 

The wounded knight replied. 

Kind ch,eftai„^ your intent pursue. 

For here 1 must abide. 
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To me no after day nor night. 

Can e'er be sweet or fair, 
But soon, beneath some dropping tree, 

Cold death shall end my care/' 
With him no pleading might prevail ; 

Brave Hardyknute to gain. 
With fairest words and reasons strong. 

Strove courteously in vain. 

Syne he has gone far hind attowre 

Lord Chattan's land so wide ; 
That Lord a worthy wight was aye. 

When foes his courage seyed : 
Of Pictish race by mother's side, 

When Picts ruled Caledon, 
Lord Chattan claimed the princely maid. 

When he saved Pictish crown. 

Now with his fierce and stalwart train,. 

He reached a rising height, 
Where broad encamped on the dale, 

Norse' menzie lay in sight. 
" Yonder my valiant sons and fierce. 

Our raging rovers wait. 
On the unconquered Scottish sword 

To try with us their fate. 

£ e 9 



Make orisons to him diat saved 

Our souls upon the rood ; 
Syne bravely show your veins are filied 

With Caledonian Hood.*^ 
Then forth he drew his trusty glaive. 

While thousands all around 
Drawn from their sheaths glanc'd in die sun, 

And loud the bugle sound. 

To job his king adown the hill 

In haste his march be made, 
While, playmg pibrochs, minstreis meet 

Afore him stately srode. 
" Thrice welcome, vaUant stoup of war, 

Thy nation's shield and pride ; 
Thy king no reason has to fear 

When thou art by his side/' 

When bows were bent and darts were dirown, 

For throng scarce could they fly. 

The darts clove arrows as they met, 
The arrows dart the trie. 

Long did they rage and fi^ full fierce. 

With litde skaith to man. 
But bloody, bloody was the field, 

Or that long day was done. 
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The kii^ of Scots, tliat sekiora familced 

The war that looked like play, 
Drew his broad sword, and broke liis bow. 

Since bows seemed but delay. 
Quoth noble Rothsay, *' Mine FU keep 

I wot it's bled a score.** 
Haste up my merry men, cried ihe king, 

As he rode on before. 

The king of Norse he sought to find. 

With him to mense the fight. 
But on his forehead there did light, 

A sharp, unsonsy shaft ; 
As he his hand put up to find 

The wound, an arrow keen, 
O woeful chance ! there pinned his hand 

In midst between his ene. 

'^ Revenge, revei^, cried Rothsay's heir, 

Your mail-coat shall nought bide 
The strength and sharpness of my dart :" 

Then sent it through his side. 
Another arrow well he marked, 

It pierced his neck in twa. 
His hands then quit the silver reins, 

He low as earth did fa'. 
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" Sore bleeds my liege, sore, sore, he bleec 

Again, with might, he drew, 
And gesture dread, his stuidy bow> 

Fast tlie broad arrow flew : 
Woe to the kiii|^t he ettled at, 

Lameut now queen Elgreid, 
Hie dames to wail your darling's foU, 

His youth and comely m^d. 

" Take off, take off his costly jupe 

(Of gold well was it twined; 
Knit hke the fowler's net through which 

His steely harness sbioed) 
Take, Norse, that gift from me, and bid 

Him 'veuge the blood it bears ; 
Say, if he lace my bended bow. 

He sure no weapon fears." 

Proud Norse, with giant body tall, 
Broad shoulder and arm strong. 

Cried " Where is Hardyknute so &med. 
And feared at Britain's throne. 
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That brag his stout heart could not bide, 

It lent him youthful might : 
'' I'm Hardyknute, this day/* he cried, 

" To Scotland's king I hecht, 
** To lay thee low, as horse's hoof. 

My word I mean to keep." 
Syne with the first stroke e'er he struck, 

He garred his body bleed. 

Norse eyes, like grey goshawk's stared wild. 

He sighed with shame and spite ; 
*' Di^raced is now my far-famed arm, 

That left thee power to strike :" 
Then gave his head a blow so fell, 

It made him down to stoop, 
As low as he to ladies used 

In courtly guise to lout. 

Full soon he raised his bent body. 

His blow he marvelled sair. 
Since blows till then on him but darrd 

As touch of Fairly fair : 
Norse ferliet too as sore aslie. 

To see his stately look. 
So soon as e'er he struck a foe. 

So soon his life he took« 



Wfaoe, Bkc m five to hedier set. 

Bold ThoiBBs dM MHaoce, 
A stiMdhr Ibe^ wiA look enraged. 

Up faw i M<fa him £d pneioe; 
He spivied Us steed Aroo^ ifaidEa* «>l^ 

The bardf Toudi to qpdl, 
Who stood oDBMyped arfaii qpfvoach, 

HQs fiiiT to lepcL 

'< Thit ^HHt hrovB shaft so meanly tnnuned, 
liooks like poor Scodand's g<ear. 



But dreadfiil seems <he rasty poiatl'' 

And kMid he kui^hed in jeer. 
^' Oft BffitoQ s hfeod has dimmed its shine; 

This point cut short dieir Taunt :" 
Sjne pierced die hotst*rous, bearded cheek, 

Xo time he took to tamit. 

Short while he in his ^Hhfe swuu^ 

Hb stDTup iras no stav 
So feeble hun^ hk imbeat knee 

Sun? toktn he i«ras ley : 
Swith one the hardened' day be feD, 

Right far was heard the thud • 
But Thomas looked not as he laV 

AU welterii^ in his bh>od 
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th careless gesture, mind unmoved, 

[)n rode he north the plain : 

( seim in throng of fiercest strife, 

Vhen winner aye the same ; 

t yet his heart dames dimpled chedk, 

I!ould meise soft love to brook, 

I vengeful Anne returned his scorn, 

Phen languid grew his look. 

throes of death, with wallowit cheek, 
\11 panting on the plain, 
s fainting corpse of warriors lay, 
^e'er to arise again ; 
'er to return to native land, 
^o more with blidisome sounds 
boast the glories of the day, 
Vnd shew their shining wounds. 

Norway's coast the widow'd dame 
Vlay wash the rocks widi tears, 
y long look o'er the shipless seas 
Before her mate appears. 
ise, Emma, cease to hope in vain ; 
rhy lord lies in the clay; 
3 valiant Scots no revers thole 
To carry life away. 
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There on a lie^ Yfh^m stf;Q(b,%9r|^ 

Set up for monument, 
Thousands full fierce that si^xpfxaefs (ja^. 

Filled keei) wars black i;)f(^t» 
Let Scots, whil^^Sijote, pffljfsj^ HflfldylfBrtfi, 

Let Norse, the nanje a^e 4r^4» 
Aye how he fougbl^ oft bow b^sg^ieiji. 

Shall latest ages read. 

« 

Loud and chill blew thi^ w^Uii^, wjnd, 

Sore beat the heavy shower, 
Mirk grew the night ^e.Etardyknute 

Wan neir his stately tower. 
His tower that used with tof'cbes blaze, 

To shme so far at >iight. 
Seemed now as black as. mourning weed. 

No marvel sore he sigh*d. 

*' There's no light in^njy lady's bower. 

There's no light in my. ball; 
No blink shines round my Farley fair^ 

Nor ward stands on my waU. 
What bodes it ? Robert, Thomas, aay !" 

No answer fits their dread. 
" Stand back, my sons, I'll be your guide.*^ 

But by they passed with speed. 
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^s fast I havQ.q96do'eiv.Scodand's foe» 

There ceased' his brag of war 
ore shamed to mind oi^h^ but his dame^ 

And maiden F^rjey fjail^. 
Jack fear, be felt» but, \yb»t to.fearr 

He wist not yet with dread ; 
ore shook his body, sore his limbs 

And. all thf warrior fl^d^ 
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GLOSSARY TO HARDYKNUTE. 



:towre. s. out over, 

fC ever, 

ink. 8. a glimpse of light : the 

sudden light of a candle seen in 

the night at a distance* 

irr'd. 8. bit, 

le. 8. eyn. eyes* Enc. 8. even, 

tied, aimed, 

rliet. 8. "wondered, 

ir. make, 

mp, jimp. 8. neat^ slender, 

aive. f. s'word, 

Ist. 8. glistered, ^ 

:cht to lay thee law. 8. prO' 

mised^ engaged to lay thee hw. 



Hether. 8. heath, a lotv shruh, 
that grows upon the moors, 
t^c, so luxuriantly, as to choai 
the grass : to prevent %vhieh the 
inhahitants set whole acres of it 
on fre, the rapidity of 'which 
gave the poet that apt andnoUe 
simile, 

like, each, every* 

Jupe. 8. an tipper garment, £r. 
a petticoai, 

Kend. 8. kneva. 

Kith and kia. acquMnianee and 
kindred,, 

Leil. •• loyal f hoaettf true, . 
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Lie. t. let*Ji^pUm, 

Lowni. t. kUmu. 

LowtCy lout. Uwy rt—p* 

Marrow, t. «f«c/. 

Mdd. %*mM£ 

Meite. •• nfUm^ reduct^ mitigate. 

Mente the Ctucht. «. measure 
theUttle. To give to mense, 
itf t» ghfe'oieve the muasvre. 
Twelve and one to the 
mensc, is commmt toitB ebiU' 
ten in tbnr fiay. 

Menzie. 8. meany. teiinue^ com* 
pony. 

Mickle. much, great, 

Mirke. l. dari, black. 



None. t. Mr#««. 

Pibrochi. t. SEt^land-vmrUmet, 

Reven. s. rMers^ piratet, 

Seyd* 8. eato, 

Shene. shining, 

Skaith, fcath. barm^ miscbief. 

Stalwart, stout, 

Swith. guieb^f instantiy. 

Syne. 8. tben 

Thole; tholed. itf^r; suffered. 

Thud, noise ofafaU, 

Trie. %, tre, tree, 

Unsonsie. 8. unlucky ^ unfirtunate, 

Waliowit. %.fadedf rvitbered. 

Wan neir. 8. drew near. 

Ward. 8. •watebf sentinel. 
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